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| Recon RY 8 ens PARA n hide thee 

Thy bones are marrowleſs; thy blood is cold; . 

Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes „„ 

Which thou doſt glare with ! Hence, horrible ſhadow! 

VIE n hence! : 

1 #1691 "rs | n Maconrs. 

| | — * > — 4 
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CONTINUATION or r run HISTORY or DON « RAYMOND. 
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| Mr jo journey was — agree- 
able. I found the baron a man of ſome 
ſenſe, but little knowledge of the world. 
He had paſſed a great part of his life with= | . 
out ſtirring, beyond the precincts of his own | 
Vor. II. B | domains, 


—ZS ²˙ 1 
domains, and conſequently his manners 
were far from being the molt poliſhed ; but 
he was hearty, good-humoured, x and friend- 
ly. His attention to me was all that I could 
wiſh, and I had every reaſon to be ſatisfied 
with his behaviour. His ruling paſſion was 
hunting, which he had brought himſelf to 


conſider as a ſerious occupation; and, When 


talking over ſome remarkable chace, he 
treated the ſubject with as much gravity as if 
it had been a battle on which the fate of two 
kingdoms was depending. L happened t to 
be a tolerable ſportſman; ſoon after my ar- 
rival at Lindenberg, I gave ſome proofs of 
my dexterity. The baron immediately 
marked me down for a man of genius, and 
yowed to me an eternal friendſhip. 
That friendſhip was become to me by no 
means indifferent. At the caſtle of Lin- 
denberg, I beheld for the firſt time your 
ſiſter, the lovely Agnes. For me, whoſe 
heart was unoccupied, and who grieved at 
the void, to ſee herand to love her were the 
ſame. 1 . in Agnes all that was id: 
| 2 140 ſite 
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fire to ſecure my affection. She was ; then 
| fearcely ſixteen; her perſon light and ele- 
gant was already formed; ſhe poſſeſſed ſe- 
vera] talents in perfection, particularly thoſe 
of muſic and drawing : her character was 
gay, open, and good-humoured ; and the 
graceful ſimplicity of her dreſs and man- 
ners formed an advantageous contraſt to 
the art and ſtudied coquetry of the Pariſian 
dames, whom I had juſt quitted. From 
the moment that 1 beheld her, I felt the 
moſt lively intereſt in her fate, I made 
many enquiries reſpeQting her of the ba- 
roneſs. | 
che is my niece,” replied that 197 
&« You are ſtill ignorant, Don Alphonſo, 
that J am your country- woman. I am ſiſter 
to the duke of Medina Celi. Agnes is the 
daughter of my ſecond brother, Don Gaſ- 
ton: ſhe has been deſtined to the convent 


A | from her cradle, and will foon make hee 
profeſſion at Madrid.” | | 


Here Lorenzo interrupted the W 
by an exclamation of ſurpriſe— - 
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Intended for the convent from her cra- 


dle!“ ſaid he: © By heaven, this is the firſt 


word that I ever heard of ſuch a deſign.“ 


4 believe it, my dear Lorenzo,” anſwer- 
ed Don Raymond; * but you muſt liſten 


to me with patience, You will not be leſs 
furpriſed, when I relate ſome particulars of 
; your family ſtill unknown to you, and which 
I have learned from the mouth of mam 


herſelf.” | | ; 
He then reſumed his 1 narrative as fol- 


lows :] 


Lou cannot but ems, that your parents 
were unfortunately ſlaves to the groſſeſt 


ſuperſtition : when this foible was called 


into play, their every other ſentiment, their 


every other paſſion, yielded to its irreſiſtible 


ſtrength. While ſhe was big with Agnes, 
your mother was ſeized by a dangerous ill. 
neſs, and given over by her phyſicians. In 
this ſituation Donna Ineſilla vowed, that if 
ſhe recovered from her malady, the child 
then living in her boſom, if a girl, ſhould 


be dedicated to St. Clare; if a boy, to St. 
ä . Benadick. 


£3 3 | 
Benedict. Her prayers were. heard; the 1 


got rid of her complaint; Agnes entered tbe 
world alive, and was immediately deſtined 
to the ſervice of St. Clare. 

Don Gaſton readily chimed in _— his 
lady's wiſhes : but knowing the ſentiments 
of the duke, his brother, reſpecting a mo- 
naſtic life, it was determined that your ſiſ- 
ter's deſtination ſhould be carefully con- 
cealed from him. The better to guard the | 
ſecret, it vas reſolved that Agnes ſhould ac- 
company her aunt, Donna Rodolgha, i into, 
Germany, xhither that lady was gn the point 
of following ber new-married huſband, ba- 
ron Lindenberg. On her arrival at that 
eſlate, the young Agnes was put into a con- 
vent, ſituated but a few miles from the caſ- | 
tle. The nuns, to whom her education was, - 
| actitude: -they, made her a perſe@ miſtreſs of | 
many accompliſhments, and ſtrove to infuſe, 5 
into ber mind a taſte for the retirement and 
tranquil pleaſures of a convent. But a ſecret 
inſtinct made the young recluſe ſenſible 

B 5 | that 
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that ſhe was not born for ſolitude: in all the 
freedom of youth and gaiety, ſhe ſcrupled 
not to treat as ridiculous many ceremonies 
which the nuns regarded with awe; and 
ſhe was never more happy than when her 
lively imagination inſpired her with ſome 
ſcheme to plague the ſtiff lady abbeſs, or 
the ugly ill-tempered old portereſs. She 
looked with diſguſt upon the proſpect before 
her: however, no alternative was offered to 
Her, and ſhe ſubmitted to the decree of her 
parents, though not without ſecret repining. 

That repugnance ſhe had not art enough 
to conceal long: Don Gaſton was informed 
of it. Alarmed, Lorenzo, left your affec- 
tion for her ſhould oppoſe itſelf to his pro- 
jects, an left you ſhould poſitively object 
to your ſiſter's mifery, he reſolved to keep 
the whole affair from your knowledge as 
well as the duke's, till the facrifice ſhould- 
be confummated. The ſeaſon: of her tak- 
ing the veil was fixed for the time when you 
ſhould be upon your travels: in the mean 
vhile no hint was dropped of Donna Ine · 

_ fila's 
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filla's fatal vow. Vout ſiſter was never per- 
mitted to know your direction. All your 
letters were read before ſhe received them, 
and thoſe parts effaced which were likely 
to- nouriſh her inclination for the world: 
her anſwers were dictated either by her 
aunty! or by dame Cunegonda, her gover- 
neſs. Theſe particulars I learnt partly 
from _ n from the n her · 
ſelf. 2 6 t Ae 5 

1. lnnedianily Flt upon: n-reſcuing 
ail lovely girl from a fate ſo contrary to her 
inclinations, and ill ſuited tot her merit. I 
endeavoured to ingratiate myſelf into her 
favour : I boaſted of my friendihip and in- 
timacy with you. She liſtened to me with 
avidity; ſhe ſeemed to. devour my words 
while I ſpoke in your, praiſe, and her eyes 
| thanked me for my affection to her brother. 
My conſtant and unremitted attention at 
length gained me her heart, and with dif- 
ficulty J obliged her to confeſs that ſhe 
loved me. When, however, I propoſed her: 
1s | B 14 quitting 


CY) 

_ quitting the caſtle of Lindendergy the re- 
Jected the idea in poſitive term. 
* Be generous, Alphonſo,” the fads 4 
44 you poſſeſs my heart, but uſe not the gift 
ignobly. Employ not your aſcendancy 

over me in perſuading me to take a ſtep. 
which I ſhould hereafter have to * 11 
am young and deſerted: my brother, m 
only friend, is ſeparated from me, and my E 
other relations a& with me as my enemies. 
Take pity on my unprotected ſituation. 
Inſtead of ſeducing me to an action which: 
would cover me with ſhame, ſtrive rathet to 
gain the affections of thoſe who govern me. 
The baron eſteems you. My aunt,” to 
others ever harſh, proud, and contemptu- 
ous, remembers hat you reſcued her from: 
the hands of murderers; and wears with-yow 
alone the appearanee of kindneſs and benigl 
nity. Try then your influence over my 
guardians. If they conſent to our union, 
my hand is yours. From your account of 
wy brother, I cannot doubt your obtaining 
„ 40 . 
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bis ene and hben they fiod the | 
truſt that my parents _ excuſe my diſs, 
obedience, and expiate 5 e other ene 
fice my mother's fatal vow . * 

From the firſt webe chat E: beheld. 
A gnes, I had endeavoured to conciliate the 
favour « of her. relations. Authoriſed, by che 
confeſſion. of her regard, I redoubled my. 
exertions. My principal battery was di, 
rected againſt the baroneſs: it was eaſy to 
diſcover, that ber word was law in the qaſa 
ile: her huſband paid her the moſt abſolute 
lubmiſſion, and conſidered her 3s a ſuperiot 
being. She Was about forty : in ber youth. 
che had been a beauty; but her charms had 
been upon that large ſcale; which, can bug 
ill ſuſtain the ſhock of years: however, ſhe 
fill poſſeſſed ſome remains. of theme Her 
vnderſtanding was ſtrong. and: excellent 

vhen not obſcured by ꝑprejudice, which un- 
luckily was but ſeldom the caſe. Her paf. 
ions were violent ſhe ſpared: ho pain to 
grality hem, and purſued wich udremiting 
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vengeance thoſe who oppoſed themſelves to 
her wiſhes. T he warmeſt of friends, the 
moſt inveterate of en ſuch was the 
baroneſs Lindenberg. 

I laboured ;nceflancly to dle her: 
unluckily I ſucceeded but too well. She 
feemed pratified by my attention, and treat- 
ed me with "diſtinction accorded by her to 
no one elſe. One of my daily occupations 


was reading to her for ſeveral hours: thoſe 


hours I ſhould much rather have paſſed 
with Agnes; but as I was conſcious that 
complaiſance' for her aunt would advance 
our union, I ſubmitted with a good grace 
to the penance impoſed upon me. Donna 
Rodolpha's library was principally com- 
poſed of old Spaniſh romances: theſe were 
ber favourite ſtudies, and once a day one 
of theſe unmerciful volumes was put regu- 
larly into my hands. I read the weariſome 
adventures of . Perceforeſt D Tirante)tht 
White; Palnerin of England,” and . the 
Knight of the Sun, till the bien was onthe 
Le * from "ow! hands through 


2 ennui. 


ennui. However, the increaſing; pleaſure 
which the baroneſs ſeemed to take in my 
ſociety; encouraged me to perſevere; and 
latterly ſhe ſhewed for me a partiality ſo 
marked, that: Agnes adviſed me to ſeize 
the firſt opportunity of vagen our mu- 
tual paſſion to of uͥi.. 44 
One evening Ty was” MI ee 
Rodelpha; in her dyn apartment. As our 
readings generally treated of love, Agnes: 
was never permitted to aſſiſt at them. 
was juſt congratulating myſelf on having 
finiſhed © the Doves Nen, and tbs Quern 
OY 47 Angoveh 1007 noqu 
Ahl the dnforradarest"Nerioanhe ba- 
[one's Hou ſay you Segnorꝰ Do y 
think it poſſible for man td feel an attach 
meni ſo difiaterefted and ſincere 0! ! 1 

% rannet Youbt ich rnie,ů,, I; my 
q heart furniſhes me: ith the certaĩnt y. 
Ahl! Donna Rodolphay miglit I hut hope 
for your apptobation of my love l might!Þ 
hut ſconfeſs Ihe name of bene Wirkz 
ee neee ge 
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| us: * 
£ ———— me A uns 
t, Suppoſe I ae eee that com 
feffion ?? Suppoſe were to acknowledge 
that the object of - yaur deſires is not un- 
known to me * Suppoſe I were to ſay, that 
ſhe returns your affection, and laments not 
leſs ſincerely than yourſelf nnen vows 
1 whieh ſeparate her from ydu 1:2 2:1t; 
Ab! Donna Rodolpha !“ dene 
1 | throwing myſclf.upon my knees before her, 
add preſſing her band to my lips, you 
have diſcovered my ſeeret! What is your 
deciſion i Mult Hdeſpair, or may 1 backon: 
upon your favour ?”” nd 
- $he withdrew not che band which held; ; 
hut ſhe turned from: me, and covered her 
face wich the other.. een 11 Ant; 
How can Irefuſe it au ſhe replied: 
„Ah! Don Alpbonſo, have long perteiv- 
ed to whom your attentions: wert clirected, 
but till now I perceived got fhe impteſſion 
which hey: had r ere 1 At. 
Aber from! ene ee W 5 | 
$0 4 0904 | 


„ (cg: H 
the violence of my paſſion, , and own that 1 
adore you! For three long months 1 ftifled, 
my deſires; but growing, da by Tgfſt> 
ance, J ſubmit 10-their imperuoſiry, Pride, 
fear, and honour, reſpect for. myſelf, and. 
my engagements to the barn, alLare. van 
quiſned. I ſacrifice than to my ym for 
you, and it {all ſeems d me daa . A 
meanik frre Or Nauf f. 7 
She, pauſed. for, an anſwer. - wer, m Ivy. 
Lorenzo, what muſt ha ve been, my, con- 
ſuſign at this diſcovery. lat once ſaw, ali ; 
the magnitude of this abliacle, which Thad, | 
myſelf. rajſed10, my, happineſs. + The ba-, 
voneſs had placed thols atzentions ſo her, 
on account, which I had, merely paid, her 
for the ſake of Agnes: and. the e Krength. of 
her expreſſions, the logks which, acgompa- 
nieflabem, and m kpowledge, of her xe... 
vengeful, diſpoſ ien. made me tremble tor, 
myſelf and myjbeloyed;., i} Vas, filed do. 
ſome minutes,. Iknęw net / Bow to reply; 
to her deelarmiion a 1 co only ret 


dar up tbe: miſtake, 22 = 
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for the preſent to'conceal frotn her Know- 
ledge the name of my miftreſs. No ſoonet® 
had ſhe avowed ber}paſſion, han the tranſ- 
ports which" Before were evident! ih my 
features gave place to conſtertation and 
eoffiraifr, 1 dropped ber hand, and roſe 
from my kiiess! The change if my con. 
tenkiice did flot eſcape her Obſervation. 10 
What means this fllence > faid THe im 
a trembling voice: Where is that joy 
which you Jed me to expect? ?- 
Forgive me, Segnora,” I anfwered;! 
ce if what neceſſity forces from tie ftib und 
ſeein barſh ad Ungratefbl. To encobrlge 
you in an err; which, however ite A. 
fitter myfelf, muft prove to you thefoutte? 
of diſappointmenſ, would make me appear 
crizinalin'every eye. H6noiit obliges re 
10 Infor! Y chat yd have miſtaken for! 
the ſotfeitädde 6f love What us oflynttre 
attention of friendifnip: The lätter iſentiu 
mend is that which 1 vHſhed*t6texcite-in! 
ur boſdm : to entertain a vu erz lreſpecb 
fer yon fefbidds ine, and! gvatitddelfbr-tbe 
10 | 
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deter s generous treatment. Perhaps theſe 
reaſons would not be ſufficient to ſhield me 
from your attractions, were it not that y 
affections are already beſtowed upon ano- 
ther. You' have charms, Segnora, which 
might captivate the moſt inſenſible; no 
heart unoccupied could reſiſt them. Hap- 
py is it for me, that mine is no longer in 
my poſſeſſion, or I ſhould have to'reproach 
myſelf for ever, with having violated the 
laws of hoſpitality. Recollect youtfelf, X 
noble lady ] recolle& what is awed'by you 
to honour, by me to the baron, and replace 
by eſteem and friendſhip. thoſe fentiments 

which I never can return. 
The baroneſs turned pale at this unex- 
oofted and poſitive declaration: ſhe dowubt- 
ed whether ſhe ſlept or woke; =" At length 
recovering from her ſurpriſe, conſternation 
gave place to rage, and the blood ans 
back inchericheeks with violence. 
Villain!“ ſhe cried; “ Mooter af dad $ 
ceit! Thus is the (avowal of. my love re- 
a Is it chus chat «v5 but, nognoÞ 0 
cannot, 


(C 16; * 
cannot, it ſhall not be! Alphonſo, behold: 
me at ydur feet! Be witneſs of my deſpair !, - 
Look, with pity on a woman who loves you 
with ſincere affection! She who poſſeſſes. 
your : heart, how has ſhe merited ſuch a 
treaſure? What ſaerifice has ſhe made to 
you ?1 What raiſes her above Rodolpha ?““ 
ILendea voured to lift her from her xnees. 
Fo + For God 'sſake,Segnora, reftrain theſe, 
tranſports; they diſgrace yourſelf and me. 
Your exclamations may be heard; and your 
ſecret, diyulged to your attendants. I ſee 
that, my preſence only irritates you: | 
Meg to retire. ci hut 1 9 % 
I prepared to quit the apartment: the 
baroneſs caught me [ſuddenly by the arm. 

: 4, And') who is this bappy rival ?” ſaid 
ſhe ina menacing tone; will know/ber 
name, and when I know it... 1 She is 
ſome one in my power; you entreatechmy 
favour, my pratection ; Let me but find 

{arty but know who dares to rob; me 
of yous heart, and ſhe ſhall fuffer every tↄr- 

b Jealouſy, 80d.” dilapppintmens 
of can 
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anc; Who is ſne? Anſwer: me this 


moment. Hope not to conceal; ber from 
1 my vengeance! Spies ſhall. be ſer over 
vou; every ſtep, every look ſhall be watch- 
ed; your eyes will diſcover my rival; I ſhall 
know her; and when ſhe is found, tremble, 
| Alphonſo, for her and for yourſel. 
As ſhe uttered theſe laſt words, ber fury 
mounted to ſuch à pitch as to ſtop her 
powers of reſpiration. She panted, groan- 
ed, and at length fainted away. As ſhe 
Vas falling] cautzht her in my arms, and 
placed ber uon a ſopha. Then baſtening 
do che door, E ſummoned her women io bar 
aſſiſtance; I committed her to their care, 
and ſeized the opportunity of eſcaping. 
Adgitated and confuſed beyond expreſ- 
50n, I bent my ſteps towards the garden. 
The benigaity with which the baroneſs had 


3 | liſtened to me at firſt, raiſed my hopes to- 
be higheſt pitch: I imagined her to have 
pereeived my attachment for her niece, and 


to apptove of it. Extreme was my diſap- 
pointment at underſtanding the true pure 
port 


{ IF Y 
port of her diſcourſe; ' T'knew-not'what 
courſe to take: the ſuperſtition of the pa- 
tents of Agnes, aided by ber aunt's uti- 
fortunate paſſion, ſeemed to oppoſe ſuch 
obſtacles to our union as "Were Wat in- 
ſarmountable. e ence bas 
As I paſſed by a Wo yt; hoe Ohe 
dows looked into the garden, through the 
door which ſtood balf open I obſerved: 
Agnes ſeated at a table. She was occupied 
in drawing, and ſeveral unfiniſhed ſkerches 
were - ſcattered round ber, I entered 
ſtill undetermined whether I ſhould ad- 


quaint my yore the declaration of the a= 
roneſs. n l 


05 Ob is it only pen gad 4 lin __ 
her head: You areino ſtranger, and [ 
ſuall continue my occupation without ce- 
_— nne _— jours fear ny 
ee I ee 

24 bbeyed, wall aa. eb near he: 
table. Unconſcious: what T was doing, and 
roll) ocoupie: by the ſoohs which! ind 
uſt 8 I taok up ſome of the drawings, 

a and 
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and caft my eyes over them. One of the 
ſubjects ſtruck me from its ſingularity. It 
repreſented the great hall of the caſtle of 
Lindenberg. A door conducting to a nar- 
row ſtair-caſe ſtood half open. In the fore- 
ground appeared a group of figures, placed 
in the moſt groteſque attitudes; terror was 
expreſſed upon every countenance. Here 
was one upon his knees, with his eyes eaſt 
up to heaven, and praying moſt devoutly ; 
there, another was creeping away upon all 
| fours. Some hid their faces in their cloake, 
or the laps of their companions; ſome had 
concealed themſelves beneath a table, on 
which the remnants of a feaſt were viſible; 
while others, with gaping mouths and eyes 
| wide-ftretched, pointed to a figure ſuppoſed: 
| to have created this diſturbance, It repre- 
ſented a female of more than human ſta- 


bre, clothed in the habit of ſome religious 
order. Her face was veiled ; on her arm 
hung a chaplet of beads; her dreſs was in 


_ oY ſtained with the blood which 
& © trickled 


( 20. Y 
triekled from a wound upon her boſom. 
In one hand ſhe held a lamp, in the other 
a large knife, and fe ſeemed advancing. % 
towards the iron gates of the hall, 4 
« What does this mean, Agnes ? ſaid I : | 
10 Is this ſome invention of your own ?” 
She caſt her eyes upon the drawing. 
„Oh! no,” ſhe replied: „tis the in» 
vention. of much wiſer heads than mine. 
But can you poſſibly have lived at Linden- 
berg for three whole months without bear- 
ing of the bleeding nun? 85 
4 You a the firſt who ever me 
the name aba. Pro. wie may the lagy. 
be? VVV , 
6 That i is more toes. 1 can n to 
tell you. All my knowledge of her hiſtory 
comes from an old tradition in this family, 
which has been handed down from father to 
ſon, and is firmly credited throughout the 
baron's domains. Nay, the baron believes 
it himſelf; and as for my aunt, who has a 
n turn 1 the marvellous, ſhe would 
6-1 | ſooner 
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WT ſooner doubt the veracity of the Bible than 
Y of the bleeding nun. Shall 1 tell 5 _ 


I anſwered, that ſhe d 1 oblige _ 


4 much by relating it: ſhe reſamed her 
4 drawing. and then proceeded as follows in 
tone of burleſqued gravity : 


6e ]tis ſurpriſing that in all the chronicles 


of paſt times this remarkable perſonage is 
never once mentioned. Fain would I re- 


count to you her life; but unluckily till 
after her death ſhe was never known to 
have exiſted. Then firſt did ſhe think. it 


neceſſary to make ſome noiſe in the world, 
and with that intention ſhe made bold to 


ſeize upon the caſtle of Lindenberg. Hayv= 


| ing a good taſte, ſhe took up her abode in 


the beſt room of the houſe; and once eſtas 
bliſhed there, ſhe began toamuſe herſelf by 


$ knocking about the tables and chairs in the 


middle of the night. Perhaps ſhe was a 


bad ſleeper, but this I have never been 
able to aſcertain, According to the tradi- 


tion, this entertainment commenced about 
| a century 


: ( 22 ) 
' century ago. It was accompanied with 
ſhjjcking, howling, groaning, ſwearing, 
and many other agreeable noiſes of the 
ſame kind. But though one particular 
room was more. eſpecially honoured with 
her viſits, ſhe did not entirely confine her- 
ſelf to it. She occaſionally ventured into 
the old galleries, paced up and down the 
ſpacious halls; or, ſometimes ſtopping at 
the doors of the chambers, ſhe wept and 
wailed there to the univerſal terror of the 
inhabitants. In theſe nourggl excurſions 
| the was ſeen by different people, who all 
deſcribe her appearance as you behold it 
here traced by the hand of her unworthy 
hiſtorian.” 

The ſingularity of chis account inſenſibly 
3 my attention. 

Did ſhe never ſpeak to thoſe who met 
ber ?” ſaid I. 

« Not ſhe. The (| pecimens indeed which 
ſhe gave nightly of her talents for conver- 
ſation, were by no means inviting. Some- 
times the caſtle rung with oaths and execra- 


tions: 


n 
tions: à moment after ſhe repeated her 


paternoſter: now ſhe howled out the moſt 
votrible blaſphemies, and then chaunted 


De profundis as! orderly as if ſtill in the 
choir. In ſhort, ſhe ſeemed Aa mighty CA» 
pricious being: but whether ſhe prayed or 


curſed, whether ſhe was impious or devout, 


4 | ſhe always contrived to terrify her auditors - 


WY 


out of their ſenſes; | The caſtle became 
ſcarcely habitable; and its lord was ſo 
frightened by theſe midnight revels, that 


one fine morning he was found dead in his 


bed. This ſucceſs ſeemed to pleaſe the nun 


© mightily, for now ſhe made more noiſe 
chan ever. But the next baron proved too 


cunning for her. He made his appearance 


1 W with a celebrated exorciſer in his hand, 
bo feared not to ſhut himſelf up for a 
night in the haunted; chamber. There it 


ſeems that he had a hard battle with the 
ghoſt before ſhe would promile to be quiet. 


bsbe was obſtinate, but he was more ſo; and 
at length ſhe confented to let the inhabi- 
Y cant * the caſtle take a good night's reſt. 


For 
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( 44 ) 
For ſome time after ind news Was heardcof 


ber. But at the end of five years theexor- 
eier died, and iben the nan ventored as 


now grown much more tractable and. well - 


behaved. She walked about in ſilence, 
and never made her appearance above once 
in five years. This cuſtom, if you will be- Wl 
heve the baren, ſhe {till continues. He is 
fully perſuaded, that on the fifth of May of 
every fifth year, as ſoon as the clock ſtrikes 
one, the door of the haunted: chamber = 
opens. [Obſerve, that this room has been 9 


1 1 . - * 2 LAY 


>> 
8 
: 
* K. 
8 7 * . * 
„ 


. 


4 e N 3 : Ces RIGS 
| PI ir Fer AA 
. 9 3 r x 


mot up for hear a century.] Then our fl 


Walks the ghoſtly nun with her lamp and 
dagger: ſhe deſcends the . ſtair-caſe of the i 


eaſtern tower, and croſſes the great hall. 


On that night the-porter always leaves the Po 
gates of the caſtle open, out of reſpe& to i 


the apparition: not that this is thought by Wi 
any means neceffary, ſince ſhe could eafily 1 


Whip through the key- hole if ſhe choſe it: 
but merely out of politeneſs, and to pre- 


vent het from making her exit in away ſo Wl 
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0 derogatory to the Aigairy" of ler woes. 
L Oe "8 


And whither does _ £0. on quitting 


3 ; afri 1930491 j JS Hen Ifit 
che caſtle? 


To heaven, F hope ; but if ſhe does. 5 


| the place certainly is not to her taſte, for 


| ſhe always returns after an hour's abſtnce. 
The lady then retires to her chamber, and 
is quiet for another five years.“ I om $» 
And you believe this, Agnes 2% 1 
Ho tan you afk ſuch a queſtion? Ns, | 
no, Alphonſo'! I have too much reaſon to 
Jament fuperſtition's influence to be its vid- 
tim myſelf. However, I muſt not avow 


my incredulity to the baroneſs: (He entel- 


| tains tibt a doubt of the truthof this hiſtory. 
As to dame Cunegondi, my governeſs, che 
proteſts that fifteen years ago ſhe ſaw the 
| ſpectre with her own eyes. She related to 
me one evening, how ſhe and feveräl tler 
doweſties had been terrified while at ſup- 
pet by the appearance of the bleeding dub, 


as the ghoſt is called in the caſtle: tis from 


| her account that I drew: thiss ſketch, and 
VoI. II. C- you 


you may be certain that Cunegonda was not 
omitted. There ſhe is! I ſhall never for- 
get what a paſſion ſhe was in, and how ugly 
The looked while ſhe ſcolded me fon having 
made her picture fo like;herſelf!” -;- 


1 Here ſhe pointed, to.a burleſque 1 


of an old: woman in an attitude of terror. 
In ſpite of the melanchely which oppreſſ- 
eg me, I could not help ſmiling at the 


playful i imagination of Agnes: ſhe had per- 


fectly preſerved dame Cunegonda's r reſem- 
blance, but had ſo much exaggerated every 
fault, and rendered every feature ſo ircefiſti- 
. bly laughable, that I could ;callly conceive 
.the duenna's ange. 
„ The figure is admirable, my. dear 


Aj gnes! L knew not that » Saen ſoch 


8 4 for the ridiculous.” . IH 
<< Stay a moment,” ſhe e 8 1 will 

3 a figure ſtil] more ridiculous than 

dame Cunegonda's. If it pleaſes vou, 


you may Aare of 1 5 ſeems beſt to your- 


Mis. 4 14 217 tir 8 1 215 
She roſe, and went to 'A in 7 ſome 
5 ) - little 
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little diſtance: unlocking Adee een 
ont a ſmall caſe, wigs the” Ker Mh and 


ee to me. 1 
Do you know x 5 reſemblance?” fad 

the, ſmiling. r Aenne 30 vil: 
It 3 Lovin unde Ie 


Tranſported at the eit, 1 — ho 
portrait to my lips with paſſion: I threw 
myſelf at her feet, and declared my grati- 
tude: in the warmeſt: and moſt affectionate 
terms. She liſtened to me with complai- 
ſance, and aſſured me that ſhe ſhared my 
ſentiments; when ſuddenly ſhe uttered a 
loud ſhriek, diſengaged the hand which 1 
held, and fle from the room by a door 
which opened to the garden: Ainazed at 
this abrupt departure, I roſe haſtily from 
my knees. I beheld with confuſion the 
8 baroneſs ſtanding near me, glowing” with 
8 jealouſy, and almoſt choaked with rage. 
SE On recovering from her ſwoon, ſhe had 
tortured her imagination to diſeover her 
concealed rival. No one appeared to de- 
earn her ſuſpicions more than Agnes. She 
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0 . | 
acts haſtened to find her niece, tax 


her with encouraging my addreſſes, and 


aſſure herſelf whether her conjectures were 


well grounded. Unfortunately ſhe had al- 


ready ſeen enough to need no other confir. 
mation. She arrived att the door of the 
room, at the preciſe moment when Agnes 
gave me her portrait. She heard me pro- 


feſs an everlaſting attachment x6 her rival; 


vanced to ſeparate us; we were too mucł 


occupied by each other to perceive her ap- 
proach, and were not aware of it till Agnes 


beheld her ſtanding by my fide. 
Rage on the part of Donna Rodol b 
kr" ODE mine, for ſome time kept 
us both alent. The 9 860 recovered herſelf | 9 
«6 My b then v were e jult aid a ihe; 
65 che coquetry of my niece has triumphed, - 
and tis to her that I am ſacrificed. In one 
reſpect, however, I am fortunate; I ſhalt 
not be the only one who laments a diſap- 


op paſſion. You, too, ſhall know 


"St; what 


( 29 fo 
what it is to love without hope! I daily ex- 
pect orders for reſtoring Agnes to her pa- 


eats. Immediately upon ber arrival in 
Spain, ſhe will take the veil, and place an 
WW :nfuperable barrier to your union. You 


W tinved,:perceiving.me on the point 


may ſpare: your ſupplications.“ She con-: 


ing: * My reſalution is fixed and immove- 
able. Your: miſtreſs hall remain à cloſe 
priſoner in her chamber, till ſhe exchanges 
this caſtle for the cloiſter. Solitude will 
perhaps recall her to a ſenſe of her duty: 
but to prevent your oppoſing that wiſhed 
event, I muſt inform you, Don Alphanſs, 
that your preſence here is no longer agree» 
able either to the baron or myſelf. It was 
not to talk nonſenſe to my niece; that your 
relations ſent you to Germany: your buſis 
neſs was to travel, and I ſhould be ſorry to 


wdwmpede any longer fo excellent a deſign. 


Farewell, Segnor; remember, that to- mor- 
row morning we meet for the laſt time.” 7: 
Having ſaid this, Me darted upon me 2 
look of pride, contempt, and malice, and 
;Ne C7 __ quitted 


(30 


quitted the apartment. I alſo retired to 
mine, and conſumed the night in planning 
the means of reſcuing Agnes from the 3 


of her tyrannical aunt. 
Aſier the poſitive declaration of its miſ- 
Sud. it was impoſſible for me to make a 
longer ſtay at the caſtle of Lindenberg. Ac- 
cordingly, I the: next day announced my 
immediate departure. The baron declared 
that it gave him ſincere pain; and he ex- 
preſſed himfelf in my favour ſo warmly, that 
I endeavoured to win him over to my in- 
tereſt. Scarcely had I mentioned the name of 
Agnes when he ſtopped me ſhort, and ſaid, 
that it was totally out of his power to inter- 
fere in the buſineſs: I ſaw that it was in 
vain to argue; the baroneſs governed her 
huſband with deſpotic ſway, and I eaſily 
perceived that ſhe had prejudiced him againſt 
the match. Agnes did not appear. I en- 
treated permiſſion to take leave of her, but 
my prayer was rejected. I was obliged to 
de part without ſeeing her. 
hes + he'd Ay ſhook my and 
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| houſe as my-own. © 


639 
affectionately, and affured me that, as Boon 
as his niece was B | might ber” his 
s "2 5. 0 
Farewell, Don Alphonſo! * aid the 
haroneſs, and ſtretched out her hand to 
me. 1471 Juen 11110 1 fit STS. 1 
I took it, and offered to carry it to my 
lips. She prevented me. Her huſband 
was at the cthier ce of the room, and out 
of hearing. F N 
„ Take care bk vou 991 ſhe conti⸗ 
nued; my love is become batred, and 
my wounded pride ſhalt not be unatoned. 
Go where you will. "7 'veiigeines' hall 
follow you!? © 
She accompanied theſe WP with a 
look ſufficient to make me tremble. I an- 
ſwered not, but haftened to quit the caſtle. 
As my chaiſe drove ont of the court, I 
looked up to the windows of your ſiſter's 
chamber': nobody was to be ſeen there. I 
threw myſelf back deſpondent in my car- 
riage. I was attended by no other ſer- 
vants than a Frenchman, whom T had hired 
14 84 | at 


„ 

at Straſbourg in Stephano's room, and my 
little page, whom JI before mentioned to 
you. The fidelity, intelligence, and good 
temper of Theodore had already made him 
dear to me; but he now prepared to lay an 
obligation on me, which made me look 
upon him as a guardian genius. Scarcely 
had we proceeded half a mile from the 
caſtle, when he rode up to the chaiſe door, 
„Take courage, Segnor !” ſaid he: in 
Spaniſh, which he bad already learnt to 
ſpeak with fluency and correctneſs: While 
you were with the baron, I watched. the 
moment when dame Cunegonda was below 
ſtairs, and mounted into the chamber over 
that of donna_Agngs. I ſang, as loud as | 
could, a little German air, well, known, tg 
her, hoping chat ſhe would recollect my 
voice. I was not diſappointed, for I. ſgon 
heard her window open. I haſtened to let 
down a ſtring with which I had provided 
myſelf. Upon hearing the caſement cloſed 
again, I drew up the ſtring, and, faſtened | 
to it, I found this ſcrap, of paper. 

| = a6 
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'* He then preſented me with a ſmall note, 
addreſſed to me. I opened it with impa- 
- tience. It contained the following words, 
written in pencil? I e ee 
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15 Conceal Jord bor u the next fortnight 
in ſome neighbouring village. My aunt 
«will believe you to have quitted 5 
« berg, and IHhalt be reſtored to libe erty. I 
Mos will be in the weſt pavilion at twelve on 

* * the night of the eee Fail not to be 


„„ 


f concering e our furs Pänz. Adieu. 
1 : Are! If mY ; "* AGNES.” 


: = 
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At perl ing wndfe + fide y cranſports' ex- 
ceeded all bounds; neither did 1 let any to 
the expreſſi ions of gratitude which 1 heaped: > 
vpn Theodore. In fact, bis addrefs and 
attention cherited my. warmeſt praiſe, You 
will readily believe chat 1 bad not entruſted 
him with my paſſion. for Agnes; but the 
arch youth had too much diſcernment not 
to diſcoyer my ſecret, and too much diſcre- 
b 700! S5 1 


(34 1) 


tion not to conceal his knowled ge of it. He 
obſerved in filence what was going on, nor 
ſtrove to make himſelf, an agent in the bu- 
ſineſs till my intereſts required his interfe- 
rence. I equally admired his judgment, his 
penetration, his addrefs, and his fidelity. 
This was not the firſt occaſion i in which 1 
had found him of infinite uſe, and I was 
every day more convinced of his quickneſs 
and capacity. During my. ſhort ſtay at 
Straſbourg, he had applied himſelf diligent- 
1y to learning the rudiments of Spaniſh. He 
continued to ſtudy it, and with ſo much 
| ſucceſs, that he ſpoke it with the ſame faci- 
lity as bis native language. He paſſed the 
greateſt part of his time in reading. He had 
acquired much information for his age; and 
united the advantages of a lively counte- 
nance and prepoſſeſſing figure to an excel- 
lent underſtanding and the very beſt 'of 
hearts. He is now fifteen, He is Rill j in my 
ſervice; and , when you ſee him, Iam ſure that 
he will pleaſe you. But excuſe this digreſ- 
ſion; 1 return to che ſubject which I quitted. 


— 


# .# „ 2 


1 obeyed 


* 


( '3s 2 


proceeded to Munich 2 8 there * ] eft ; my 
chaiſe under the care of Lucas my French 


ſervant, and then returned on horſeback to 


a ſmall village about four miles diſtant 


from the caſtle of Lindenberg. Upon Ar- 
| riving there, a ſtory was telated to che hoſt 


at whoſe inn I alighted, Which prevented 
his wandering at my making long a ſtay 
in his houſe, The old man fortunately, 
was credulous and incurious: he believed 
all I ſaid, and ſought to know no more 
than what I thought proper to tell him. 
Nobody was with me but Theodaote: both 


were diſguiſed ; and as We kept ourſelves 


cloſe, we were not ſuſpected to be other 
than what we ſeemed. In this manner the 
fortnight paſſed away. During that time 
1 had the pleaſing conviftiqn that Agnes 
was once more at liberty. Sbe paſſec 
through the village with dame Cunegonda: 
ſhe ſeemed. in good health and ſpirits; and 


talked to her companion per bs ap- 


re of conſtraint. d 6 
CY - þ* Who 


CH) 
Who are thoſe ladies?“ faid 1 —_ : 
hoſt as the carriage paſſed, i » + 
Baron Lindehberg's niece, with ler gb⸗ 
wvernels,” he replied : * ſhe goes regularly 
every Friday o rhe con vent of St. Catharine, 
in which iſhe was brought up, N which ie is 
ſituated about a mile from hence... 
Jou maybe certain that I Gali with 
impatience for the enſuing Friday. L again 
beheld my lovely miſtreſs. She caſt ber 
eyes upon me as ſhe: paſſed the inn door. 
A bluſh which overſpread her cheek told 
me; that' in ſpite of my diſguiſe I had been 
recogniſed. Iibowed profoundly. She re- 
turned the compliment by a ſlight inclina- 
tion of the'head, as if made to one inferior, 
and locked another way till the Ce 
was out of fight. 

Thelong- expected, long. wiſhed fortnight 
arrived. It was calm, and the moon was at 
the full. As ſoon as the clock ſtruck eleven 
I baſtened to my appointment, derermined 
not to be too late. Theodore had provided 
a ladder; I aſcended the garden wall ich. 
„„ 99 75 Out 
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out difficulty. The page followed me and 
drew the ladder after us. I poſted tnyſelf 
in the weſt pavilion, and waited impatientiy 
for the approach of Agnes. Every breeze 
that whiſpered, every leaf that fell, I be- 
lieved to be her foot · ſtep, and haſtened to 
meet her. Thus was I obliged to paſs a 
full hour, every minute of which appeared 
to me an age. The caſtle bell at length 
tolled twelve, and ſcarcely eould I believe 
the night to be no farther advanced. ” An- 
other quarter of an hour elapſed, and 1 
heard the ligbt foot of my miſtreſs ap- 
proaching the pavilion with precaution. I 
flew to receive her, and conducted her to a 
ſeat. | I threw myſelf at her feet, and was 
expreſſing my joy at ſeeing her, when _—_ 
thus interrupted me : 7 

We have no time to loſe, Alphonſo: 
the moments are precious; for, though no 
more a priſoner, Cunegonda watches my 
every ſtep. An expreſs is arrived from my 
father; I muſt depart immediately for Ma- 
drid, and tis with difficulty that I have ob- 
tained 
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| (8) 
tained a week's delay. The ſuperſtition of 
my parents, ſupported by the repreſenta- 


tions of my cruel aunt, leaves me no hope 
.of. ſoftening them to compaſſion. In this 
dilemma, I have reſolved to commit my- 


ſelf to your honour. God grant that you 
may never give me cauſe to repent my re- 
ſolution | Flight is my. only reſource. from 
the, horrors of a convent; and my impru- 
dence muſt be excuſed by the urgency of 
the danger. Now liſten to the plan by 
which I hope to effect my eſcape. ', 
„We are now at the thirtieth of April. 


On the fiſch day from this the viſionary 


nun is expected to appear. In my. laſt 
viſit to the convent I provided myſelf with 
a dreſs proper for the character. A friend 
whom I have left there, and to whom I 


made no ſcruple to confide my ſecret, rea- 


dily conſented to ſupply me with a religious 
habit. Provide a carriage, and be with it 


at a little diſtance from the great gate of 


the caſtle. As ſoon as the clock ſtrikes 


one, 1 ſhall: quit my chamber, dreſſed in 
alla: - the 


( 39 } 
the ſame apparel as the ghoſt is ſuppoſed 


to wear. Whoever meets me will be too 


A : much terrified to oppoſe my, eſcape : I ſhall 
E eaſi ly reach the door, and throw myſelf 


under your protection. Thus far ſucceſs is 
certain: but, oh! Alphonſo, ſhould you 
T8 deceive me; ſhould you deſpiſe my im- 
2X prudence, and reward it with ingratitude, 
the world will not. hold a being. more 
wretched than myſelf! [ I feel all the dangers 
to-which I ſhall be expoſed. I feel that Iam 
giving you a right to treat me with levity: 
but I rely upon your love, upon your ho- 
nour ! The ſtep which, 1 am on the point of 
taking will incenſe my relations againſt me. 
Should you deſert me; ſhould, you, betray 


1 1 the truſt repoſed i in you, I ſhall: have no 


friend to puniſh your inſult, or ſupport my 
cauſe. On yourſelf along reſts all my bope.; 
and if your own heart does not plead in 
my behalf, I am undone for ever!“ Jo) 
Ibe tone in which ſhe pronounced theſe 
words was ſo touching that, in ſpite of my 
Joy at receiving her promiſe to fallow me, I 
| could 


(  ) 
could! not help. being affe&ed! I allo re- 
ined in ſecret at not having taken the pre- 
75 to provide: a carriage at the village; 
in which cafe; 1 might have carried off 
Agnes that very hight.” Such an attempt 
was now impracticable; 1 neither carriage 
nor horſes were to be procured nearer than 
Munich, which was diſtant from Linden- 


berg two good days jourtey. I was thete- 
fore obliged to chime in with her plan, 


which; in truth, ſeemed well arranged. Her 

diſguiſe would ſecure her from being ſtop- 

ped inf quitting the caſtle, and would enable 
her to! ſtep into the carriage at the tre 
gates without difficulty or loſing time | 

"Agnes reclined her head nbutflly: upon 


my ſhoulder, and, by the light of the moon, 
1 ſaw tears flowing down her cheek. 1 
firgve to diffipate her- melancholy, and en- 
couraged her to look forward to the pi 


ſpect of happineſs. I proteſted in the moſt 
ſolemn terms that her virtue and innocence 


would be ſafe in my keeping; and that, till 
dne church had: made her wy lawfil wife, 
: :14© 7 her 


1 
TH 


1 oF 
her honour ſhould be held by me as ſacred 


Jas a ſiſter's. I rold her, that my firſt care 


J ly | thould be to find you out, orenzo, and re- 
concile you to our union; and I was con- 


nnuing to ſpeak in the fame ſtrain, when a 
IT noiſe without alarmed me. Suddenly the 
d door of the pavilion was thrown open, and 


4 | nun, truly? What impiety! What in- 
| credulity! a Marry „1 have a good mind to 
let yqu purſue your plan. When the real 
Is met of I warrant you would be in a 

| pretty 


Cunegonda ſtood before us, She had heard 
Agnes ſteal 'gut of her chamber, followed 
her into che garden, and perceived her en- 
tering the pavihon. Favoured by the trees 
lich ſhaded it, and unperceived by Theo- 
dore, whowaited! at a little diftancey ſhe 
had approached in filence, and overheard 


our whole converſation, _ 0 tag 2, 

*;Admirable ? cried eubegunda, 0 a 
e ſhrill with paſſion, while Agnes ut- 
tered. a loud ſhriek. „ By St. Barbara, 
young lady, you have ar} excellent invens 
tion! You mult perſonate the bleeding 


ta) 
pretty condition! Don Alphonſo, you 
ought. to be aſhamed of yourſelf for ſe- 
ducing a young ignorant creature to leave 
her family and friends. However, for this 
time, at leaſt, I ſhall mar your wicked de- 
ſigns. The noble; lady ſhall be informed 
of the whole affair, and Agnes muſt defer 
playing the ſpectre till a better opportunity. 
Farewell, Segnor. Donna Agnes, let me 
Have the honour of conducting your Ron: 
ſhip: back to your apartment.“ 
She approached the ſopha bolwkich her 
trembling pupil was ſeated, took her by 
the hand, and e to lex wo from 
* pavilion. | 

I detained her, and Arive! by: entreaties, 
vn promiſes, and flattery, to win her 
to my {party ; but, finding all that I could 
ſay of no avail, nem che vain at- 
famine; :?: 51656 | f 
„ Your obſtinacy Pe? be its own pu- 
niſhment,“ ſaid I; „ bur one reſource re- 
mains to ſave Agnes and myſelf, wack . 
not heſitate to * N.“ „ 
5 Terrified 


z 19 


( 43 ) 
Terrified at this menace, ſhe again en- 
deavoured to quit the pavilion; but 1 
ſeized her by the wriſt, and detained her 
forcibly. At the ſame moment Theodore, 
who had followed her into the room, cloſed 
the door, and prevented her eſcape. I took 


the veil of Agnes; I threw it round the 


duenna's head, who uttered ſuch piercing 
ſhrieks that, in ſpite of our diſtance from 
the caſtle, I dreaded their being heard. At 
length I ſucceeded in gagging her ſo com- 


pletely, that ſbe could not produce a fingle 


ſound. Theodore and myſelf, with ſome 
difficulty, next contrived to bind her hands 
and feet with our handkerchiefs ; and I ad» 
viſed Agnes to regain her chamber with all 
diligence. I promiſed that no harm ſhould 
happen to Cunegonda; bade her remember 
that, on the fifth of May, 1 ſhould be in 
waiting at the great gate of the caſtle, and 
took of her an affect ionate farewell. Trem- 
bling and uneaſy, ſhe had ſcarce power 
enough to ſignify her conſent to my plans, 

b | | and 
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and fled baekt c oy nee in dforde er 


and confuſion. RM A 
Al che wean while mode allded me 


4 12311 
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in'carrying/off my' antiquated prize. She 


was hoiſted over the wall, placed before me 
upon my horſe, like a portmanteaui, and I 
galloped away with her from the caſtle of 
Lindenberg. The! intocky duenna never 
bad made a morediſag een reeable journey in her 
life. She was jolted and ſhaken till ſhe was 
become little more than an animated mum- 
myc;.: not lo mention her fight, when we 
waded'through a ſmall river, throbgh · Vhich 
it was tit eeffary te paſs in order to regain 
the village. Before we reached the inn, I 
had already determined how to difpoſe of 


lle troubleſbme Cunegonda. We entered 
the ſtreet in] which the inn ſtood; and 


while the page knocked, I waited at a little 
diſtange. The (landlord 1 the door 


with a lamp in his hand. 10 10 
% ive me the neben faid 4 Theadore 


4 . maſter 1 15 coming? 083 
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( 4s ) 
He ſnatched; the lamp baſtily, and pur- 


Y ech let: it fall upon the ground. The 
landlord returned to the kitchen to fe · light 
WT the lamp, leaving the door open2b proſited 
be de obfeurity, fprangy fm my horde 
with Cunegonda in my armb, darted up 
adairs, reached my chamber unperceived; 
and, unlocking the door of a ſpacious cloſer; 
gd scowed her within it; aud tien tura ech te 
rey. The laadlord and Theodore footi 


after appeared with lights: the. former ex- 


preſſed himſelf ſutpriſed at myireturning 


ſo late, but aſked n impertinent queſtions. 
He ſoon quitted the room, and left me to 


| exult in the ſuceeſs of my undefraking-. 
I immediately paid a viſit to my priſoner. 


I ftrove to perſuade her fobmitting with'pa- 
tience to her temporary confitiement.. My 


artempt was unſucceſsful. Unable to ſpeak 
or move, the expreſſed her fury by her 
bels; and, escept at meals, I ne det dared 
do unibind her, orteſerft her frömettle gag: 

At ſuch times 1 ſtbod ver her wick 4 dra 1 


ſword, and proteſted that, if the dttered 4 
ad: | ſingle 


( 46 ): 

Gngle cry, I would plunge it in her bofom. 

As ſoon as ſhe had done eating, the gag 
was replaced. I was conſcious that this 
proceeding was cruel, and could only be 
Juſtified by the urgency of circumſtances. 
As to Theodore, herhad no ſcruples upon 
the ſubject. Cunegonda's captivity enter- 
tajned him beyond : meaſiire; During his 
abode in the-caſtle; a continual warfare had 
been carried dn between him and the du- 
enna; and, now that he found hig enemy 
fo, abſolutely. in his power, he triumphed 
without mercy: he ſeemed to think of no- 
thing. but how to find out new means of 
plaguing her. Sometimes he affected to pity 
her lafprogne; then laughed at, abuſed, and 
mimicked her: he played her a thouſand 
tricks, each more provoking than the other; 9 
and amuſed himſelf by telling her, that her 
elopement muſt have occaſioned much ſur- 
priſe; at the baron's.,, This was in fact te 
caſe, Nopne, exgept Agnes, copldimagine 
What was,; become, of dame Cunegonda. 
Every hole and corner was ſearched for her, 
gi v7 the 


( a7 } 
the. ponds were dragged, and the woods 


| F | underwent a thorough examination, Still 


no dame Cunegonda made her appearance. 
- . gnes kept the ſecret, and 1 kept the du- 
enna: the baroneſs, therefore, remained in 
total ignorance: reſpecting the old Womanꝭs 
| fate, but ſuſpected her to have periſhed by 
ſuicide. Thus paſſed away five days, during 
| which I had prepared every thing neceſſary 
for my enterpriſe. On quitting Agnes, I 
had made it my firſt buſineſs to diſpatchꝭa 
peaſant with a letter to Lucas, at Munich, 
ordering him to take care that a coach and 
four ſhould arrive about ten oi clock on the 
fifth of May at the village of Roſenwald. 
He obeyed my inſtructions punctually; the 
equipage arrived at the time appointed. 
As the period of her lady's elopement drew 
nearer, Cunegonda's rage increaſed, I ve- 
rily believe, that ſpite and paſſion would 
have killed her, had I not luckily diſcovered 
her prepoſſeſſion in favour of cherry - brandy. 
Wich this favqurite liquor ſhe was plenti- 
er ſupplied, end, Theodore always. fer 

| maining 
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Fonally removed. The liquor ſeemed to 
have a wonderful effect in ſoſtening the 


et way of paſſing tlie time. 


my a nook of che deſertedeaſtern tutret. 1 1 


6) 
maining to guard her; the gag was boca. 


acrimonyſ of her nature; and her confine- 
ment not admitting of any other amuſe- 
ment; ſhe got drunk regularly once a. day; | 


The fifth of May arrived; a period byink 
motercatadpanct!Bilaattcdldod fret 
twelve, I;betook-myſelf to the ſcene of ac- 
tion. Theodore followedime on horfeback. 
I concealed the carriage in a ſpacious cavern 
of the hill on whoſe brow the caſtle was ſitu- 
ated. This cavern was of conſiderable depth, 
and, among the peaſants, was known by the 
name of Ländenberg Hole. The night was 
calm and beautiful!: thẽ moon- beams fell 
upon the ancient rowers of theicaſtle, and 
ſhed upon their ſummits a ſilver light. All 
was) ſtill” around ume: nothing was ta be 
heard except the night · breeze ſighingamong 
the leaves, the Giſtant barking of village 
dogs, or the 6wI-who'had eftabliſhed herfelf 


- 4 


heard 


K 2: 

* her melancholy ſhriek, and locked 
upwards: ſhe ſat upon the ridge of a win- 
dow, which I recognized to be that of the 
haunted room. This brought to my re- 
membrance the ſtory of the bleeding nun, 
and I fighed while I reflected on the inffu- 
ence of ſuperſtition, and weakneſs of human 
realon, Suddenly I heard a faint chorus 
ſteal upon the filence of the night. 
What can nn that e 3 
dore? ? 

« A ſtranger of diſtin&ion; replied kbp 
© paſſed through the village to-day-1n his 
wayrto the caſtle: he is reported to be the: 
father of Donna Agnes. Doubtleſs the 
baron has given an entertainment to re 
brate his arrival.“ Hat 

The caſtle. bell eben PRE W 
dnss This was the ufual ſignal for 

the family to retire tot bed. Soon after I 
perceived lights in the caſtle, moving back - 
wards and forwards in different directions. 
I conjectured the company to be ſeparating; 
I could hear the heavy doors grate as they 
Vor, II. D opened 
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( 30 ): 
opened with difficulty; and as they cloſedi 


again, the rotten caſements rattled in their 


frames. The chamber of Agnes was on the 
other ſide of. the caſtle. I trembled left ſhe 
ſhould have failed in obtaining the key of 
the haunted room. Through this it was ne- 
ceflary for her to paſs, in order to reach the 
narrow ſtair-caſe! by which the ghoſt was 
ſuppoſed to deſcend into the great hall. 
Agitated by this apprehenſion, I kept my 
eyes conſtantly fixed upon the window, 
where I hoped to perceive the friendly glare 
of a lamp borne by Agnes. I now heard the 
mäſſy gates unbarred. By the candle in his 


hand, I diſtinguiſhed old Conrad, the por- 


ter. He ſet the portal doors wide open, and 
retired. The lights in the caſtle gradually 
diſappeared, and at length the whole build- 
0 was wrapped in darkneſs. | 

While I fat upon a broken ridge of thi 
bill the ſtillneſs of the.ſcene inſpired me 
with melancholy ideas not altogether un- 


pleaſing. The, caſtle, which ſtood full in 


my fight, formed an object equally awful 
0 „ Sund 


(6) 

| and pictureſque. Its ponderous walls, tinged 
by the moon with ſolemn brightneſs; its 
old and partly ruined towers, lifting them- 


A | ſelves into the clouds, and ſeeming to 


frown on the plains around them; its 


* lofty battlements, overgrown with 1vy, and 
folding gates, expanding in honour of the 
© | viſionary inhabitant, made me ſenſible of a 
4 # ſad and reverential horror. Yet did not 
deſe ſenſations occupy me ſo fully as to 
W prevent me from witneſſing with impatience 
dee ſlow progreſs of time. I approached. 


the caſtle, and ventured. to walk round it. 
A few rays of light ſtill glimmered in the 
chamber of Agnes. I obſerved them-with 
Joy. I was ſtill gazing upon them, when 1 
perceived a figure draw near the window, 
and the curtain was carefully cloſed to con- 
ceal the lamp which burned. there. Con- 
vinced by this obſervation that Agnes had 


not abandoned our plan, I returned with a 


| light heart to my former ſtation. 
The half-hour ſtruck! The three- at- 
ters . My boſom beat high with 


D 2 1 hope 


0 


T3 
hope and expectation, At length, the 
wiſhed-for ſound was heard. The bell tolled 
<< one,” and the manſion echoed with the 
noiſe loud and ſolemn. I looked up to the 
caſement of the haunted chamber. Scarcely 
had five minutes elapſed when the expected 
light appeared. I was now cloſe to the 
tower. The window was not fo far from 
che ground, but that I fancied I perceived a 
Female figure with a lamp in her hand 
moving ſlowly along the apartment. The 
light ſoon faded away, and all was again 
dark and gloomy. 

Occaſional gleams of bri cheneſs darted 
from the ſtair-caſe windows as the lovely 
-ghoſt paſſed by them. I traced the light 
through the hall: it reached the portal, and 
at length I beheld Agnes paſs through the 
Folding gates. She was habited exactly as 
ſhe had deſcribed the ſpectre. A chaplet 
of beads hung upon her arm ; her head was 
enveloped in a long white veil ; her nun's 
_ dreſs was ſtained with blood; and ſhe had 
taken care to provide herſelf with a _ 


( 53 ) 
and. dagger, She advanced towards the” 
ſpot where L ſtood. I flew to meet. her, and: 
claſped her in my arms. | 
« Agnes !” ſaid I, while I preſſed derte 
my boſom, 


Agnes! Agnes! thou art mine !* 

Agnes! Agnes! I am thine! 

« In my veins while blood ſhall roll, 

« Thou art mine! 

« J am thine! 

« Thine my body! thine my ſoul!““ 

Terrified and breathleſs, ſhe was unable 
to ſpeak, She dropped her lamp and dag- 
ger, and ſunk upon my boſom in filence. I 
raiſed her in my arms, and conveyed her to 
the carriage, Theodore remained behind in 

order to releaſe dame Cunegonda. I alſo 


charged him wich a letter to the baroneſs, 


explaining the whole affair, and entreating. 
her good offices in reconciling Don Gaſton 
to my union with his daughter. I diſcovered 
to her my real name. I proved to her that 
my birth and expectations juſtified my pre- 
tending to her niece; and affured her, 
D 2 though | 
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though it was out of my power to return her 


love, that I would ſtrive unceaſingly to ob- 
tain her eſteem and friendſhip. 


I ſtepped into the carriage, where Agnes 


was already ſeated. Theodore cloſed the 
door, ard the poſtilions drove away. At 
firſt 1 was delighted with the rapidity 
of our progreſs; but as ſoon as we were in 
no danger of purſuit, I called to the dri- 
vers, and bade them moderate their pace. 
They ſtrove in vain to obey me; the horſes 
refuſed to anſwer the rein, and continued 
to ruſh on with aſtoniſhing ſwifineſs. The 
poſtillions redoubled their efforts to ſtop 
them; but, by kicking and plunging, tlie 
beaſts ſoon releaſed themſelves from this 
reſtraint, VUttering a loud ſhriek, thie dri- 
vers were hurled upon the ground, Imme- 


diately thick clouds obſcured the ſky : the 
winds howled around us, the lightning 
flaſhed, and the thunder roared tremen- 


douſly. Never did 1 behold ſo frightful a 
tempeſt! Terrified by the jar of contending 
elements, the horſes ſeemed every moment 
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to increaſe their ſpeed.” Nothing could in- 
tefrapt their career; they dragged the car- 
riage through hedges and ditches,” daſhed 
down the moſt dangerous precipices, and 
ſeemed to vie in n with the py 

of the winds. 7 | | nor 
All this while my companion oy ths. 
tiontefs in my arms. Truly alarmed! by the 
magnitude of the danger, I was itt vain at- 
tempting to recall her to her ſenſes, when a 
loud craſh announced that a ſtopꝑ was put to 
our progreſs in the moſt difagreeable man- 
ner. The carriage was ſhattered to pieces. 
In falling, I ſtruck my temple againſt u 
flint. The pain of the wound, the violence 
of the ſhock, and apprehenſion for the fafety 
of Agnes, combined to oyerpower me ſo 
completely, that my ſenſes forſook me, and 

1 lay without animation on the gtound. 
1 probably remained for ſome:time in 
this ſituation, ſince, when Lopened my eyes, 
it was broad day- light. Several peaſants 
were ſtanding round me, and ſeemed diſ- 

pating whether my recovery was poſſible. 1 

Hs - | TIES: 


il;56 » 

ſpoke German rolergbly well. As ſoon 
wired aforn e What w was my . 
and diſtreſs, when aſſured by the peaſants 
that nobody had been ſeen anſwering the 
deſcription which J gave of her! They 
told me, that in going to their daily labour 
they had been alarmed by obſerving the 
fragments of my carriage, and by hearing 
the groans of an horſe, the only one of the 
four which remained alive: che other three 
lay dead by my ſide, Nobody was near me 
when they came up, and much time had 
deen loſt before they ſucceeded in reco- 
vering me. Uneaſy beyond expreſſion re. 
ſpecting the fate of my companion; I be- 
ſought the peaſants to difperſe themfelves | 
an ſearch of her. I defcribed her dreſs, and 
promiſed immenſe - rewards to whoever | 
brought me any intelligence. As for tny- 
ſelf, it was impoſſible for me to join in the 
purſuit: 1 had broken two of my ribs in the 
fall; my arm being diſſocated hung uſeleſs 
On wot ide; and left leg was ſhat- 
It | "erat 
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tered ſo terribly, that I never nn to 


recover its uſe. 
The peaſants complied with my requeſt ; 


all left me except four, who made a litter of 


boughs, and prepared to convey me to the 
neighbouring town. I enquired its name; 
it proved to be Ratiſbon, and I could 
ſcarcely perſuade myſelf that I had travelled 
to ſuch a diſtance in a ſingle night. I told 


the countrymen, that at one o'clock that 
morning I had paſſed through the village 


of Roſenwald. They ſhook their heads 
wiſtfully, and made ſigns to each other that 
I muſt certainly be delirious. I was con- 
veyed to a decent inn, and immediately 
put to bed, A phyſician was ſent for, who 


et my arm with ſucceſs : he then examined 
my other hurts, and told me that I need be 
| under no apprehenſion of the conſequences 
ot any of them, but ordered me to keep 
IM myſclf quiet, and be prepared for a tedious 
and painful cure. I anfwered him, that if 
he hoped to keep me quiet, he muſt firſt 

endeavour to procure me ſome news of a 


Go lady 
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lady who had quitted Roſenwald in my 
company the night before, and had been 
with me at the moment when the coach 
broke down. He ſmiled, and only replied 
by adviſing me to make myſelf eaſy, for that 


all proper care ſhould be taken of me. As 


he quitted me, the hoſteſs met him at the 
door of the room, 
* The gentleman is not quite in his right 


ſenſes,” I heard him ſay to her in a low 
voice; “tis the natural conſequence of his 


fall, but that will ſoon be over.“ 

One after another the peaſants returned 
to the ion, and informed me that no traces 1 
had been diſcovered of my unfortunate 
miſtreſs. Uneafineſs now became defpair. 
I entreated them to renew their fearch in 
the moſt urgent terms, doubling the pro- 
miſes which I had already made them. 
My wild and frantic manner confirmed 
the by-ſtanders in the idea of my being 
delirious. No ſigns of the lady having ap- 
peared, they believed her to be a creature 


* * my over heated brain, and 
paid i 


1590 : 

paid no attention to my entreaties. He 
ever, the hoſteſs aſſured me, that a freſh en- 
quiry ſhould be made; but I found after- 
wards that her promiſe was only given to 
quiet me. No farther ſteps were taken in 
the buſineſs. 1 Bios R Vi oi vino 

Though my baggage was left at Munich: 
ah the care of my French ſervant, hav- 
ing prepared myſelf for a long journey, my 
purſe was amply furniſhed : beſides, my 
equipage proved me to be of diſtinction, 
and in conſequence all poſſible attention 
was paid me at the inn. The day paſſed 
away: ſtilkno news arrived of Agnes. The 
anxiety of fear now gave place to deſpon- 
'dency. I ceaſed to rave about her, and was 
plunged in the depth of melancholy:reflec- 
tions. Perceiving me to be ſilent and tran- 
quil, my attendants believed my delirium 
to have abated, and that my malady had 
taken a- favourable urn. According to 
the phyſician's order, I ſwallowed. a com- 
po medicine; ; and as ſoon as the night 
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ſhut in, my amtendants aden and ws | 
me bre. (IL $2340 | 

That repoſe I t in vain. ＋ be agi- 
tation of my boſom chaſed away ſleep. 
Reſtleſs in my mind, in ſpite of the fatigue 
of my body, I continued to toſs about from 
fide to ſide, till the clock in a neighbouring 
ſteeple ſtruck « one.” As I liſtened to the 
mournful hollow ſound, and heard it die 
away in the wind, I felt a ſudden chillneſs 
ſpread itſelf over my body. I ſhuddered 
without knowing wherefore; cold dews 

poured down my forehead, and my hair 
ſtood briſtling with alarm. Suddenly I 
heard flow and heavy ſteps aſcending the 
ſtair- caſe. By an involuntary movement I 
ſtarted up in my bed, and drew back the 
curtain. A ſingle ruſh-light, which glim- 
mered upon the hearth, ſhed a faint gleam 
through the apartment, which was hung 
with tapeſtry. The door was thrown open 

with violenee. A figure entered, and drew 
near 1 bed with _ meaſured ſtepz. 
= With 


With 3 apprehenſion I ——_— 
this midnight viſitor. _ God Almighty ! it 
was the bleeding nun 1 It was my loſt com- 
panion! Her face was ſtill veiled, but ſhe 
no longer held her lamp and dagger. She 
| lifted up her veil ſlowly, What a ſight 
preſented itſelf to my ſtartled eyes! I be- 
held before me an animated corſe. Her 
countenance was long and haggard ; her 
cheeks and lips were bloodleſs; the pale- 
neſs of death was ſpread over her features ; 
and her eye-balls, fixed ſtedfaſtly upon me, 
were luſtreleſs and hollow. 

I gazed upon the ſpectre with 3 foo 
great to be deſcribed, My blood was 
frozen, in my veins. I would have called 
for aid, but the ſound expired ere it could 
paſs my lips. My nerves were bound up 
in impotence, and I remained in the ſame 
attitude inanimate as a ſtatue. | | 

The viſionary nun looked upon me yo 


ſome minutes in ſilence: there was ſome» 


* petrifying in ber regard. At length, 
+ 


( 6 ) 


in a low ſepulchral Were the r 
the following words:: JH; 

„ Raymond! Raymond! Thou art mine ! 
| Ho Raymond! Raymond! I am thine! 
In thy veins while blood ſhall 8 
I am thine! : 


Thou art mine! | 3 
Mine thy 22575 Mine thy fout 1% Wt. 
\ Breathleſs with fear, I liſtened while the 
repeated my own expreſſions, The appa- 
rition ſeated herſelf oppoſite to me at the 
foot of the bed, and was ſilent. Her eyes 
were fixed earneſtly upon mine: they ſeem- 
ed endowed with the property of the rattle- 
ſnake's, for I trove in vain to look off her. 
My eyes were faſcinated, and I had not the 
power 'of withdrawing Was from- _ 

Oe 8. voy 16 I, 
In this attitude ſhe revitkined 10 a whole 
long hour without ſpeaking or moving; 
nor was I able to do either. At length the 
clock ſtruck two.” The apparition roſe 
from her ſeat, and approached the ſide of 
the bed. She graſped with her icy fingers 


424 my 
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| my hand, which hung lifeleſs upon the co- 
verture, and, preſſing her cold lips to mine, 
again repeated, | 

« Raymond! Raymond! 'Thou art mine! 

% Raymond! Raymond! I am thine!” &e.— 

She then dropped my hand, quitted the 
chamber with ſlow ſteps, and the door 
cloſed after her. Till that moment the 
faculties of my body had been all ſuſpend- 
ed; thoſe of my. mind had alone been wak- 
ing. The charm now ceaſed to operate; 
the blood which had been frozen in my 
veins ruſhed back to my heart with vio- 
| lence; I uttered a deep groan, and ſunk 
lifeleſs upon my pillow. ' 4 

The adjoining room was only ned 
from mine by a thin partition; it was occu- 
pied by the hoſt and his wife: the former 
was roufed by my groan, and immediately 
haſtened to my chamber ; the hoſteſs ſoon 
followed him. With ſome difficulty they 
ſucceeded in reſtoring me to my ſenſes, 
and immediately ſent for the phyſician, 
who arrived in all diligence. He declared 
PEN my 
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my fever to be very much increaſed, and 

that, if I continued to ſuffer ſuch violent agi- 
tation, he would not take upon him to en- 
ſure my life. Some medicines which he 
gave me, in ſome degree tranquillized my 
ſpirits. I fell into a fort of ſlumber towards 
day-break, but fearful dreams prevented me 
from deriving any benefit from my repoſe, 
Agnes and the- bleeding nun preſented 
themſelves by turns to my fancy, and com- 
bined to haraſs and torment me. I awoke 
fatigued and unrefreſhed. My fever ſeem- 
ed rather augmented than diminiſhed ; the 
agitation of my mind impeded my fractured 
bones from Knitting: I had frequent faint- 
ing fits, and during the whole day the phy- 
fician judged it expedient not to quit me 
for two hours together. 

The ſingularity of my adventure made 
me determine to conceal it from every one, 
ſince I could not expect that a circumſtance 
ſo ſtrange ſhould gain credit. I was very 
uneaſy about Agnes. I knew not what ſhe 
would think at not finding me at the ren- 

dez vous, 
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dezvous, and dreaded her entertaining 
ſuſpicions of my fidelity. However, I de- 
pended. upon Theodore” J diſcretion, and 
truſted that my letter ro. the baroneſs 
qu 1d, conyince ber of the rectitude of y 
intentions. Theſe. conſiderations ſomewhat 
lightened my inquietude upon her account; 
but the impreſſion left upon my mind by 
my nocturnal viſitor grew ſtronger with 
| every ſueceeding moment. The night drew 
near; ] dreaded its arrival; yet I ſtrove to 
perſuade myſelf that the ghoſt would ap- 
| pear no more, and at all events I defired 
that a ſerrant might fit, up in my chamber. 
The fatigue of my body, from not hav- 
ing ſlept on the former night, co-operating 
with the ſtrong opiates adminiſtered to me 
in profuſion, at length procured me that 
repoſe of which I was ſo much in need. 1 
ſunk into a profound and tranquil ſlumber, 
and had already ſlept for ſome hours, when 
the neighbouring clock rouſed me by 
ſtriking one.“ Its found brought with 
it to N memory all che horrors of the night 
: 2 


Aw) 
before. The ſame cold ſhivering Teized 
me. I farred op in my bet, and A 
the fervant faſt alſeep in an arm-cflair 
near me. I called him by bis name? FBS | 
made 'no''anfwer.” T ſhook” him forcibly 
by the arm,” and ſtroxe in vain to wake 
him: he was perfectly inſenſible to my 
efforts. I now heard the heavy ſteps 
aſcending the ſtair-caſe; the! 'Joor Was 
thrown open, and again t the bleecking! Hün 
ſtobd before me. Once more my Abs 
were chained in ſecond infancy orice more 
1 heard thoſe fatal words repeated, 
«6 Raymobd! Raymoni! Thod art mide} A fl: 
Raymond! Raymond! x am thine!”? &. 
The ſcene ' which” had ſhocked” me ſo 
ſenſibly on the former night, was again pre- 
ſented. The ſpectre again preſſed her lips 
to mine, again touched me with her rot- 
ting fingers, and, as on her firſt appearance, 
quitted the chamber as ſoon as tit: clock 
Hans Grd? o ooh d ce tt 
Every night was cis i Fir 
from * accuſtomed to the 'ghoſt, 
Mot: every 
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every ſucceeding viſit inſpired me with 
greater horror. Her idea purſued me con- 
tinually, and I became the prey of habitual 
melancholy. The conſtant agitation of my 
mind naturally retarded the re- eſtabliſh- 
ment of my health. Several months 
elapſed before I was able to quit my bed; 
and when, at length, I was moved to a ſo- 
pha, I was ſo faint, ſpiritleſs, and emaciated, 
that I could not croſs. the room without 
aſſiſtance. The looks of my attendants ſuf- 
ficiently denoted the little hope which they 
| entertained of my recovery. Ihe profound 
ſadneſs which oppreſſed me without remiſ- 
ſion, made the phyſician, conſider me to be 
| an hypochondriac. The cauſe of my diſ- 
| trefs I carefully concealed in my own bo- 
ſon, for knew that no one could give me 
relief, The ghoſt was not even viſible: to 
any eye but mine. I had frequently-cauſed 
attendants to fit up in my room; but the 
moment that the clock ſtruck * one,” ir- 
leſiſtible ſlumber ſeized them, nor left 
them ull the departure of the ghoſt. 


„ 
You may be ſurpriſed that during this | 
time I made no enquiries after your fiſter, 
Theodore, who with difficulty had diſco. 
vered my abode, had quieted my appre- 
henſions for her fafety ; at the ſaine time 
he convinced me, that all attempts to re- 
leaſe her from captivity muſt be fruitleſs, 
till 1 ſhould be in a condition to return to 
Spain. The particulars of her adventure, 
which I ſhall now relate to you, were partly 
communicated to me by Theodore, and 
partly by Agnes herſelf. 
On the fatal night when her elopement 
was to have taken place, accident had not 
permitted her to quit her chamber at the 
appointed time. At length ſhe ventured 
into the haunted room, deſcended the ſtair- 
caſe leading into the hall, found the gates 
open as ſhe expected, and leſt the caſtle 
unobſerved. What was her ſurpriſe at not 
finding me ready to receive her! She ex- 
amined the cavern, ranged through every 
alley of the neighbouring wood, and paſſed 
two full * in this fruitleſs enquiry. She 
| could 


0} 


could diſcover no traces either of me or of 
the carriage. Alarmed and diſappointed, 


her only reſource was to return to the caſtle 
before the baroneſs miſſed her; but here 


| ſhe found herſelf in a freſh embarraſſment. 
W The bell had already tolled . two,” the 
| ghoſtly hour was paſt, and the careful por- 


ter had locked the folding gates. After 


much irreſolution, ſhe ventured to knock 


ſoftly, Luckily for her, Conrad was ſtill 


awake: he heard the noiſe, and roſe, mur- 


muring at being called up a ſecond time. 
No ſooner had he opened one of the doors, 


ind beheld the ſuppoſed apparition wait- 


ing there for admittance, than he uttered a 
loud cry, and funk upon his knees. Agnes 
profited by his terror : ſhe glided by him, 
flew to her own apartment, and, having 
thrown off her ſpe&re's trappings, retired 
to bed, endeavouring in vain to account 

for my diſappearing. | 
In the mean while, Theodore, having 
ſeen my carriage drive off with the falſe 
Agnes, returned joyfully to the village. 
The, 


( ys.) ? 

The next morning he releaſed Cunegonda 
from her confinement; and accompanied 
her to the caſtle. There he found the 
baron, his lady, and Don Gaſtan, diſput- 
ing together upon the porter's relation. 
All of them agreed in believing the exiſt- 
ence of ſpectres; but the latter contended, 
that! for.a-ghoſt to knock for admittance 
was a proceeding till then unwitneſſed, and 
totally incompatible with the immaterial 
nature of a ſpirit, They were ſtill diſcuſ- 
ſing the ſubject, when the page appeared 
with Cunegonda, and cleared up the my{- 
tery. On hearing his depoſition, it was 
agreed unanimouſly, that the Agnes whom 
Theodore had ſeen ſtep into my carriage 
muſt have been the bleeding nun, and that 
the ghoſt who had terrified Conrad was no 
other than Don Gaſton's daughter. 
The firſt ſurpriſe which this diſcovery 
occaſioned being over, the baroneſs re- 
ſolved to make it of uſe in perſuading, her 
niece to take the veil. Fearing leſt ſo ad- 
vantageous an eſtabliſnment for his daugh- 

i ter 
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ter ſhouldt ipdage Now Gaſton: to renounce 
| his: raſpluciony,-Me-ſappretied..my; letter, 
and, continued. t ro, repreſent. SA a needy 
| unknown dyentufer-, & childiqh yanity bad 
led me to conceal my real, Name, even from 
my miſtreſs; I,wiſhed,co, be loved for myt 
ſelf, not fox being the ſon And beir of the 
marquis „de las Eiſternas. The ; conle4 
quenge wage that my rank was knoyn to no 
one in the caſtle except the baroneſs, and 
ſhe took good care to confine the know- 
ledge to. hex; O breaſt. Don Gaſton 
having approved his ſiſter's deſign, Agnes 
was ſyrymoneg to appear before them. She 
was taxed with having meditated an elope- 
ment, obliged to make a full confeſſion, 
and was amazed at the gentleneſs With 
which it Was received: but what was: her 
affliction, when informed that the failure 
of her; project muſt, he attributed to me [ 
Cunegonda, tutored by the baroneſe, told 
her, that when I releaſed. her I had deſired 
her to inform her lady that our connexion 
was at an end, that the whole affair was oc- 

m6 < © - caſioned 
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- exfioned by a falſe Lo and that ĩt 0 no 
means ſuited my circumſtances to e a 
woman without fortune 'or expectations. 
To this account my ſudden difappearing 
gave but too great an air of Heber 
Theodore, who could have contradicted 
the ſtory, by Donna Rodolpha- $-order was 
kept out of her fight. '' What proved n Rill 
greater confirmation of my being an impoſ- 
tor, was the arrival of a letter from yourſelf, 
| declaring that you had no ſort of acquaint- 
ance with Al phonſo d' Alvarada. Theſe 
ſeeming proofs of my perfidy, aided by the 
artful inſinuations of ber àunt, by Cune. 
gonda's flattery, and her father's threats and 
anger, entirely conquered your ſiſter's re- 
pugnance to a convent, Incenſed at my 
behaviour, and diſguſted with the world in 
general, ſhe conſented to receive. the veil. | 
dhe paſſed another month at the caſtle of 
Lindenberg, during which my non-appear- 
ance confirmed her in her reſolution; and 
then accompanied Don Gaſton into Spain. 
Theodore was now” fet at liberty. He 
32 : | baſtened 
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haſtened to Munich, where I had promiſed | 


to let him hear from me; but finding from 
Lucas that I never arrived there, he pur- 
ſued his ſearch with indefatigable perſe. 
verance, and at length ſucceeded i in_rejoins 


? 


ing me at Ratiſbon,” © 631107» 23] 
So much was I altered, e ſcarcely 


could he recolle& my features : the diſtreſs 


viſible upon his, ſufficiemly teſtified how 
lively was the intereſt which he felt for me. 
The ſociety of this amiable boy, whom 1 
had always conſidered rather as a compa» 
nion than a ſervant, was now my only com- 
fort. His converſation was gay, yet ſen» 
fible, and his obſervations ſhrewd and en- 
tertaining. He had picked up much more 
knowledge than is uſual at his age; but 
what rendered him moſt agreeable to me, 
was his having a delightful voice, and no 
mean kill in muſic. He had alſo acquired 
ſome taſte in poetry, and even ventured 
occaſionally to write verſes himſelf, He 
frequently compoſed little ballads in Spa- 
niſh. His compoſitions were but indif- 
ferent, I muſt confeſs, yet they were plea- 
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bg to me from their noveky; and hear- 
ing him ſing them to his guitar was the 
only amuſement which I was capable of 
receiving. Theodore perceived well enough 
thatiſamething preyed upon my mind; but 
as I concealed the cauſe of my grief even 
from him, reſpe& would not permit bim to 
a U my: ace, vir {aan as 
One evening I was lying upon my pke, 
plunged. ia reſlections very far from agree- 
able: Theodore amuſed himſelf by ob- 
ſerving from the window a battle between 
two 1 who were quarrelling 3 in the 
inn yard 
„ Ha! be m cried, he dale yon: 
Si is the Great Mogul.” i + 
1% Who?! ſaid l. © nd ou] 
Only a man who made me a a frange 
"—_ at Munich.“ x% 
What was the purport of it! IN "i 
ELN o you put me in mind of it, Go. 
nor, it was a kind of meſſage to you, but 
truly it was nbt worth delivering. I be- 
lieve the fellow to be mad, for my part. 
When 1 came to Munich 1 in ſcarch of you, 
rer bo I found 
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1 found him living at the King of the Ro- 
mans, and the hoſt gave me an odd ac- 
couũt of him. By his accent he is ſuppoſed 
to be a foreigner, but of what country no- 
body can tell. He ſeemed to have no de- 


quaintance in the town, ſpoke very ſel- 
dom, and never was ſeen to ſmile. He 
had neither ſervants nor baggage; but his 


purſe ſeemed well furniſhed, and he did 
much good in ſthe-town, Some ſuppoſed 
him to be an Arabian aſtrologer, others to 


be a travelling mountebank, and many de- 


clared that he was Doctor Fauſtus, whom 


the devil had ſent back to Germany. The 


landlord, however; told me, that he had 
the. Bell reaſons tg believe” him to be the 
| Giear Mogul incognito. )“ 


« But the ſtrange ſpeech, T heodore—? 
« True, I had almoſt forgotten the 


ſpeech : indeed, for that matter, it would 


not have been a great loſs if I had forgotten 
it altogether. You are to know, Segnor, 
that while F was enquiring about you of the 


landlond; this ſtranger paſſed by. He ftop- 


E 2: ped, 
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ped, and looked at me earneſtly Youth,” 
ſaid he in a ſolemn voice, he whom you 
ſeek, has found that which he would fain 
loſe. My hand alone can dry vp the blood. 


Bid your maſter wiſn for me when en 
ſtrikes * one. HY 
«* How?” cried I, 8 Fn my SY 
pha. [The words which Theodore had 
repeated, ſeemed to imply the ſtranger's 
knowledge of my ſecret] © Fly to him, 
. my boy ! Entreat him to grant me one mo- 

ment's converſation.” | 
Theodore was ſurpriſed at the ie 
of my manner: however, he aſked no 
queſſions, but haſtened to obey me. 1 
waited his return impatiently. But a ſhort 
ſpace of time had elapſed, when he again 
appeared, and uſhered the expected gueſt 
into my chamber. He was a man of majeſ- 
tic preſence ; his countenance was ſtrongly 
marked, and his eyes were large, black, 
and ſparkling: yet there was a ſomething 
in his look, which, the moment that I ſaw 
him, inſpired me with a ſecret awe, not to 
4: ſay 


| „ 
ſay horror. He was dreſſed plainly, his 
hair hung wildly upon his brow, and a band 
of black velvet, which encircled his fore- 
head, ſpread over his features an additional 
gloom, His countenance wore the marks 


olf profound melancholy, his ſtep was ſlow, 


and his manner grave, ſtately, and ſolemn. 
Fe ſaluted; me with politeneſs; and 

having replied to the uſual compliments of 

introduction, he motioned to Theodore to 


quit the — Kaos phones: 


withdrew. | 


851 And Four buſineſs,” laid be, wick! 
out giving me time to ſpeak. I have the 
power of releafing you from your nightly 
viſitor ; but this cannot be done before: 
Sunday. On the hour when the Sabbath 
morning breaks, ſpirits of darkneſs have 
leaſt influence over mortals. After 1 
day the nun ſhall vifit you no more.“ 

e May I not enquire,” ſaid I, by what 
means you are in poſſeſſion of a ſecret, 
which 1 have carefully concealed from e 
knowledge of every one??? 
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„ 
How can I be ignorant of your diſ- 
treſſes, when their Epe this nde 
ſtands belide you Bf titer οον, goten 20: 
1 ſtarted. The eee dn 
“% Though to you: only viſible: for one 
hour in the twenty-four, neither day nor 
night does ſhe ever Nuit you nor will! he 
ever quit you till you have ee hall 
queſt,” e let 403 01 D* Aa 
And what is that requeſt ? T 
That ſhe muſt herſelf gti | ode 1 
not in my knowledge. Wait with! patience 
for the __ of e e alb all cbe * 
ene 015th orer prttits 19s 
I dared not orels You furcher. He 3 
aſter changed the converſation, and talked 
of various matters. He named people WhO 
had ceaſed to exiſt for many centuries, and 
yet with whom he appeared to have been 
perſonally acquainted. I could not men- 
tion a country, however diſtant, which he 
had not viſited, nor could J ſufficientiy 
admire the extent and variety of his infor- 
mation, 1 AIRY him, that having 
n | travelled, 


I. 3 

travelled, ſeen an Kn ſo much; muſt 
have given him neee He ſhoolt 
his head mournfully, ß. 

« No one,” he replied, * is adequate 
to comprehending the miſery of my lot! 
Fate obliges me to be conſtantly in move- 
ment; I am not permitted to paſs more 
than a fortnight in the ſame place. Ihave no 
friend in the world, and, from the reſtleſſ- 
neſs of my deſtiny, I never can acquire one. 
Fain would I lay down my miſerable life, 
for I envy thoſe who enjoy the quiet of the 
grave: but death eludes me, and flies from 
my embrace. In vain do 1 throw! miyſelf 
in the way of danger. I plunge into the 
| ocean; the waves throw me back with ab- 
horrence upon the ſhore: I ruſh into fire; 
the flames recoil at my approach: I oppbſe 
myſelf to the fury of banditti; their ſwords 
become blunted, and break againſt my 
breaſt. The hungry tiger ſhudders at my 
approach, and the alligator flies from n 
monſter more horrible than itſelf, God 


E 4 has 
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| has. ſet his ſeat upon me, and all his Creas. 
tures reſpect this fatal mark 
He put his hand to the velvet which was 
bound round his forehead. There was in 
| bis eyes an expreſſion of fury, deſpair, and 
malevolence, that truck horror to my very 
foul. An involuntary convulfion made me 
ſhudder. The ſtranger perceived i 1 
Such is the curſe impoſed on me, he 
continued : © I am doomed to inſpire all 
vho look on me with terror and deteſtation. 
You already feel the influence of the 
charm, and wich every ſucceeding moment 
will feel it more. I will not add to your 
ſuſſerings by my preſence. Farewell till Sa- 
turday. As ſoon as the clock ſtrikes _ 
np? me at your chamber- door. 
HFaving ſaid this he departed, leaving me 
" went at the myſterious turn of 
| bis manner and converfation. His aſſur. 
. ances that I ſhould foon be relieved from 
the apparition's viſits, produced a good 
effect upon my conſtitution. Theodore, 
whom 
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whom I rather treated as an adopted child 


than a domeſtic, was ſurpriſed at his re- 


turn to obſerve the amendment in my looks. 
He eongratulated me on chis ſymptom of 
returning healb, and declared himſelf de- 
lignted at my having amen ſo much be- 
nefit from my conſerence with the Great 
Mogul. Upon enquiry, 1 found that the 
ſtraoget had already, paſſed eight days in 
Ratiſbon. According to his q account, 
therefore, he was only to remain there ſix 

days longer. Saturday was ſtill at the 
diſtance of three. Ohl! with what i irmpas 


tience did J expect its arrival! In the in- 


terim, the bleeding nun continued: her 
nocturnab viſits ; but hoping ſoon to be re- 


| leaſed from them altogether, the effects 


which they produced on me became leſs 

vialent thani before: : : in 
Tbe wiſhed-for night arrived. e avoid 

creating ſuſpicion, 1, tetired to bed at my 


uſual hour. But as ſoon as my attendauts 
had left me, I dreffed myfelf again, and 
n for che ſtranger's reception,” He 
33 3 entered 


entered my room upon the turn of mid- 
night. A ſmall cheſt was in his hand, which: 
he placed near the ſtove: © He ſaluted me 
without ſpeaking; 1 eta ſted tle compli- 
ment, obſerving an equab ſilence. Ne then 
opened his eheſt. The firſt thing which he 
produced was à ſmall wooden erucifix: he 
Wai Upon! Ns Endet Euben GG it met 
fully, and caſt bis eyes towards heaven. 
He ſeemed to* de praying devoutly.”! At 
length he bowed his head reſpectfully, 
kiſſed the crucifix thrice, and quitted his 
kneeling! poſture. He next drew from 
the cheſt a covered goblet: with the li- 
quor which it contained, and whick ap- 
peared to be blood, he ſprinkled the floor; 

and then dipping in it one end of the eru- 
eifix, he deſcribed a cirele in the middle 
of che room. Round about this he placed 
various reliques, ſculls, thigh bones, &c. 
I obſerved, that he diſpoſed them all in the 
forms of- croſſes. Laſtly, he took out a 
large bible, and beckoned me to follow him 
into the citele. :1 W 101 60184516 
47322705 © 4 « Be 
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c Be cabtious not to utter a ſyllable * 
whiſpered the ſtranger: c ſtep; not out of 
the circle, and, as you love yourſelf, dare: 
not to look upon my face! 

Folding the crucifix in one hand; the! 
bible in the other, he ſeemed to read with 
profound attention. The clock ſtruck one! 
As uſual I heard the ſpectre's ſteps upon 
the ſtair- caſe: but I was not ſeized with 
the accuſtomed ſhivering. I waited her 


approach with confidence. She entered the 


room, drew near the circle, and ſtopped. 
The ſtranger muttered ſome words, tome 


unintelligible. Then raiſing His head from 


the book, and extending the cruciflx to- 
wards the ghoſt, he Fee a voice 
diſtinct and ſo lem, ĩðͤi antigen $24 
* Beatrice} Beatrice! Beatrice? 

& What wouldft thou?” replied”: heap 
parition in a hollow faltering'tores77 nt 
„What diſturbs thy ſleep 2 Why Goff 5 
thou affſict and torture this youth? How 
can reſt be reſtored to thy unquiet ſpirit?ꝰ 
18 ** dare not tell ! I muſt not tell! Fain 

* * would 
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would J repoſe in my grave, but ſtern com- 


mands force me to un "_ 1 


ment! | 
cc RY chow: this log 2 ae 


thou in whofe veins it flowed ? Beatrice ! 


Beatrice! 1 his 1 1 charge 0 wad 
anſwer me.” 100 
] dare not Abeye my taſkbrs.” 
; <6. Dareſt thou diſobey me? | 
He ſpoke in a commanding tone, and 
grew the {able band from his forehead. In 
ſpite of his injunRions to the contrary, 
curioſity would not ſuffer; me to keep my 
eyes off his face: I raiſed them, and be- 


held a burning croſs impreſſed upon his 


brow: For the horror with which this ob- 


ject inſpired me I cannot account, but 1 
never felt us equal. My ſenſes left me for 


ſome moments: a myſterious dread over- 
came my courage; and had not the exor- 
eiſer caught my hand, 1 ſhould ww fallen 
out of the circle. | 

When J recovered myſelf, 1 e 


HUE effect 


(/ 3% ) 

effect no lefs 3 upon the-fpeRE. Her 
| countenance . expreſſed reverence! and hor- 
ror, and her Wee h limbs. were a tain 
by ſean. t H medi mn | | 
« Tes p” ſhe faid at length, * 1 watt 
at that mark !- I reſpect it! Fobey yo 
Know then, that my bones lie ſtill unbu- 
ried: they rot in the obfcurity of Linden- 
berg Hole. None but this youth has the 
right of conſigning them to the grave. 
His own lips have made over to me his 
body and his foul: never will I give back 
his promiſe, never ſhall he know a night 
deyoid of terror, unleſs he engages: to col 
lect my mouldering bones, and depoſit 
them in the family vault of his Andaluſian 
2 Then let thirty maſſes be ſaid for 
the repofe of my fpirit, and I trouble this 
world no more. Now let me ben , ee 

flames are ſcorching }”?- | DOG Vi 
He let the hand drop aul which hel 
the crucifix,” and which till then he had 
pointed-towards her. The apparition bow- 
ed her head, and her form melted into 
* 
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air. The exorcifer led me out of the 
circle.  He- replaced the bible, &c.-in the 
cheſt, and then addreſſed himſelf to me, 
who ſtood near * ere from aſto- 
niſhment. 1 E * 33 
Don her you bt Wa che 
conditions on which repoſe is promiſed 
you. Be it your buſineſs to fulfil them to 
the letter. For me, nothing more remains 
than to clear up the darkneſs ſtill ſpread 
over the ſpectre's hiſtory, and inform you, 
that, when living, Beatrice bore the name 
of las Ciſternas. She was the great aunt of 
your grandfather. In quality of your re- 
lation, her aſhes demand reſpect from you, 
though the enormity of her crimes muſt 
excite your abhorrence. The nature of 
thoſe crimes no one is more capable of ex- 
plaining to you than myſelf. I was per- 
ſonally acquainted with the holy man who 
proſcribed her nocturnal riots in the caſtle 
of Lene hold this narrative 
from his own lipſs. 


8 


Beatrice de las Ciftzraas _ the wt 


wat 4. | at 
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at an early: age; not by her own choĩee, but 
at the expreſs command of her parents. 
She was then too young to regret che plea- 
ſures of which her prufeſſion deprivedi her: 
but no ſooner did her warm and voluptuous: 
character begin to be developed, than ſhe 
abandoned herſelf freely to the impulſe of 
her paſſions, and ſeized the firſt opportu- 
nity to procure their gratification. This 
opportunity was at length preſented, after 
many obſtacles which only added new 
force to her deſires. She contrived to elope 
from the convent, and fled to Germany 
with the baron Lindenberg. She lived at 
his; caſtle. ſeveral months as his avowed 

concubine. All Bavaria was ſcandalized 
by her impudent and abandoned conduct. 
Fer feaſts vied in luxury with Cleopatra's, 
and Lindenberg became the theatre of the 
moſt unbridled: debauchery. Not ſatisfied 
with diſplaying: the incontinence of a pro- 
ſtitute, ſhe profeſſed herſelf an atheiſt: ſhe 
took every opportunity to ſcoff at her mo. 
naſtic 
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naſtic vows, BL 3 with riditule the 
moſt ſacred ceremonies ot religion. 511112 
e Poſſeſſed of a character fo depraved, 
me did not long confine her affect ions to 
one object. Soom after ker arrival at the 
caſtle, the baron's younger brother attract- 


| ed her notice by his ftrong-marked-features, 


gigantic ſtature, and herculean limbs. She 
was not of an humour to keep her inclina - 
tion lang unknown; but ſhe found in Otto 
von Lindenberg her equal in depravity. 
He returned her paſſion juſt ſufficiently to 
increaſe it; and when he had worked it up 
to the deſired pitch, he fixed the price of his 
love at his brotber's murder. The wretch 
conſented to this horrible agreement. A 
night was pitched upon for perpetrating the 


deed. Otto, who reſided on a fmall eſtate a 
few miles diſtant from the caſtle, promiſed 


that, at one in the morning, he would be 


waiting for her at Lindenberg Hole; chat 


be would bring with him a party of choſen 


"m_— by whoſe aid he doubted not being 


able 


( 39 ) 

able to make himfelf maſter of the caſtle ; 
and that his next ſtep ſhould be the uniting 
her hand to his. It was this laſt promife 
which over-ruled every ſcruple of Beatrice; 
fince, in ſpite of his affection for her, the 
baron had declared poſitively, that he never 
would make her his wife, 

The fatal night arrived. The baron 
flept in the arms of his perfidious miſtreſs. 
when the caſtle bell ſtruck * one.“ Imme- 
diately Beatrice drew a dagger from un- 
derneath: her pillow, and plunged it in her 
paramour's heart. The baron uttered, a 
fingle dreadful groan, and expired. The 
murdereſs quitted ber bed haſtily, took 4 
lamp in one band, in the other the bloody 
dagger, and bent her courſe towards the 
cavern. The porter dared not to refuſe 
opening the gates to one more dreaded in 
the caſtle than its maſter. Beatrice reached 
Lindenberg Hole unoppoſed, where, ac- 
cording to promiſe, ſhe found Otto waiting 
for her. He received, and liſtened to her 
narrative with tranſport: but ere ſhe had 
1 time 


time to aſk why he came unaccompanied, 
he convinced her that he wiſhed for no wit- 
neſſes to their interview. Anxious to con- 


ceal his ſhare in the murder, and to free 
himſelf from a woman whoſe violent and 


atrocious character made him tremble wich 
reaſon for his own. ſafety, he had reſolved 
on the deſtruction of his wtetched' agent, 
Ruſhing upon her ſuddenly, he wreſted the 
dagger from her band. He 'plunged it, 


fill reeking with his brother's blood, in her 


boſom, and put an EA ur, exiſtence bad 
| repeated blows... 5 K 

5:84 Otto now neceoded: to debarony; of 
Lindenberg. The murder was attributed 
ſolely to the fugitive nun, and no one ſuſ- 
pected him to have perſuaded her to the 
action. But though his crime was unpu- 
niſhed by man, God's juſtice permitted him 
not to enjoy in peace his blood-ſtained 
honours. Her bones ly ing till unburied 
in the cave, the reſtleſs ſoul of Beatrice con- 
tinued to inhabit the caſtle. Dreſſed in her 
teligious habit, in memory of her vows 
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So 
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broken to Heaven, furniſbed with the dag- 
ger which Had drunk the blood of het par- 
mour, ànd Holding the lamp Which ad 
guided her flying eps, every: night did ſhe 
ſtand before the bed of Otto. The moſt 
dreadfuP” confuſion reigned” throtgh tlie 

caſtle. The valiltecl chambefs reſounded 
with fhrieks and groans ; nd the ſbeerre, as 
ſhe ranged along the antique galteries,'v ut 
tered un incoherent mixture of prayers: an! 
blfptiernies,” Otto was unable to withtan” 
the ſhock which he felt at this fearful viſion : 1 
its Horrors increaſed / ith every facceeding” 
appearance.” His alarm at length became 
ſo inſupportable, that his heart burſt, and | 
one morning he was foutid in his bed to- 
rally deprived of warmth and animation. 
His death did not put an end to the noctur· 
nal riots. The bones of Beattice continued 
to lie unburied, and her m continued 10 
haunt the caſtle, © e eee 
„The domains of [Sober b been | 
to a diſtant relation, But terrified by the ac 
counts ee him of the bleeding un (ſo 
was 


ec. 92.) 


was the ſpectre called by the multitude) 
* new, baron called to his aſſiſtance a ce · 
lebrated exorciſer, This holy man wag 
ceeded in obliging her to temporary r 
poſe: but though ſhe diſcovered: to _ 
her hiſtory, he was not permitted to reveal 
it to others, or cauſe her keleton, wo be re- 
moved to hallowed ground. That office. 
was reſerved for you; and tin your coming 
her gboſt was doomed to wander about the 
caſile, and lament the crime which ſhe bad 
there; committed. Homever, the exarciler 
obliged. her to. ſilence during his life · time. 
So long as he exiſted, the haunted chamber 
was ſhut up, and the ſpectre was, invifible. 
At his death, which happened in, five years | 
after, ſhe again appeared, but only once on 
every fifth, year, on the ſame day and at the 
ſame hour, when the plunged her knife in 
the heart of her ſleeping lover: ſne then 
viſited the cavern which held her moulder- 
ing ſkeleton,. returned to the caſtle as ſoon 
as the clock ſtruck two, and was ſeen no 
more Fall the next five *. bad elapſed. 
| «She 


— 
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&« She was doomed to ſuffer during che 
ſpace of a century. That period is paſt. 
Nothing now remains but to confign to the 
grave'the aſhes'of Beatrice. I have been 
the means of releafing you from yolir vi- 


ſionary tormentor; and amidſt all the ſor- 


rows Which oppreſs me, o think that I 
have been of uſe to you, is ſome conſola- 
tion, Youth, farewell! May the ghoſt of 
your relation enjoy that reſt in the tomb, 


which. the Almighty's vengeance has de- 


nied to me for ever! 
Here the ſtranger prepared t to quit the 


apartment. 


« Stay yet one moment! ſaid 13 * you 
have ſatisfied my curioſity with regard to 
the f. pectre, but you leave me a prey to 
yet greater reſpecting yourlelf. Deign to 
inform me to whom I am under ſuch real 
obligations. , You mention circumſtances 
long paſt, and people long dead : : you were 
perſonally acquainted with che exorciſer, 
who, by your own account, has been de- 


ceaſed near a century. ' How am I to ac- 


count 


d 
count for this? What means that, burging 

| roſs. ypon. your, foxehead, an 1d, why, did tt the 
Hght, of it firike ſuch horror to my. ſoul?” 
__ theſe points he for ſome time. refuſed 
19 (ajjsfy mee, Ar length, overcome by.my 


entregticg, he,; cuſenced., to, clear up. the 
whole, on condition that I would defer his 


Wal till the next day. With, this 
We L 10 dn to comply, and he 
the morning my, firſt care v was 
to pony 5 the myſterjous ranger. 
Conceive my diſappointment, "when in- 
formed that he had quitted Ratiſpon. 1 
diſpatched meſſengers in purſuit, of bim, 
but in ain. No traces of, the ſogitive 
were discovered. | Since, that, moment, 
never have heard an more of him, and *tis 
moſt, probable that ] never hall.“ 
. LLorenzo here eee his friend 
narrative: 
_ How | 1 faid he, e you, have n never r dif 
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Ale * 
„ Pardon * me,“ refliea the marquis: | 


7 * 2 * 1 1 
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<« When 1 related this adventure to my 
uncle, the cardinal-duke, he told me, that 
he had no doubt of this ſingular man's be- 
ing the celebrated character known uni ver- 
ſally by the name of the wwandering Few. 
His not being permitted to paſs more 
than fourteen days on the ſame ſpot, the 
burning crofs impreſſed upon his forehead, 
the effect Which it produced upon the be- 
holders, and many other eirtumſtances, 
gave this fuppoſition the colour of truth. 
The cardinal is fully perſuaded of it; and 
for my own part Lam inelined to adopt the 
only folution which offers itſelf to this 
riddle.“ I return to the narrative from 
which Thave digreſled.] [S447 S0413ty 
From this period 1 e my health 
ſo rapidly as to aſtoniſh my pbyfi cians. The 
bleeding nun appeared no more; and I was 
ſoon able to ſet out for Lindenberg. The 


baron received me with « open arms. I con- 
| faded t bim the ſequel of my adventure; 


and he was not a little pleaſed to find that 
his manſion would 'be no longer troubled 
b cid #03 284 

| with 


with the phantoms quinquennial viſits, I 
was ſorry to perceive, that abſeace had not 
weakened Donna Rodolpha's imprudent 
paſſion. - In a private converſation which 
I. had wich her during my ſhort ſtay at 
the caſtle, ſhe renewed ber attempts to per- 
ſuade me to return her affection. Regard- 
ing ber as the primary cauſe of all my 
ſufferings, I entertained for her no other 
fentiment than diſguſt. The ſkeleton of 
Beatrice was found in the place which ſhe 
had mentioned. This being all that I ſought 
at Lindenberg, I haſtened to quit the ba- 
ron's domains, equally anxious to perform 
the obſequies of the murdered nun, and 
eſcape the importunity of a woman whom 
deteſted. I departed, followed by Donna 
Rodolpha's menaces that my contempt 
ſhould not be long unpuniſhed. 

I now bent my courſe towards Spain 
with all diligence. Lucas with my bag- 
gage had joined me during my abode, at 
Lindenberg. I arrived in my native coun- 
try without any accident, and immediately 
proceeded 


ö 
] 
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proceeded to my» father sv caſtlat au Anda. 
luſia. Ther remains gbyBeagrigg were de- 
poſited in the family Mault, all due cere- 
monies performed and che number of maſſes 
ſaid which ſhe had zequisedsbr Npthing 
now hindered: me from ehrpleying all my 
endeavours to diſoqver there t of Age 
nes. The baroneſs had aſſùured me that her 
niece had already taken the veil: this iotel⸗ 
ligence L ſuſpected to have been forged by 
jealouſy, and hoped to: find my . miſtreſs 
ſill at liberty tq accept my hand. Len- 
quired after her family; I found that before 
her daughter could reach Madrid, Donna 
Ineſilla was no more: you, my, dear Lo- 
renzo, were Wat to 1 abroad, bus, where 
a diſtant orayince, on A 285 to the duke 
de Megina ; ; and as to Agnes, no one could 
or would inform me what was become of 
her. Theodore, according to promiſe, had 
returned to. Straſbourg, . where he found 
his grandfather dead, and. Marguerite in 


poſſeſſion of his fortune, All her perſua- 
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fions to remainawith her were fruitleſs : he 
quitted her a ſecond time; and followed 
me to Madrid. He exerted himſelf to the 
utmoſt in'forwarding my ſearch: but our 
united endeavours were unattended by ſuc- 
ceſs. | The retreat which concealed Agnes 
remained an impenetrable myſtery, and 1 
began to — all OO of recovering 

her. - 122 i Ih6s, 2 
About 450 he ins I-was returning 
don hotel in a melancholy humour, having 
paſſed the evening at the play-houſe. The 
night was dark, and I was unaccompanied. 
Plunged in reſſections which were far from 
being agreeable, I perceĩved not that three 
men had followed me from the theatre, till, 
on turning into an unfrequented Areer, 
they all attacked me at the fame time with 
the utmoſt fury. I ſprang back a few paces, 
drew my ſword, and threw my cloak over 
my left arm. The obſcurity of the night 
was in my favour. For the moſt part the 
| blows of the aſſaſſins, being aimed at ran- 
dom, failed to touch me. U at length was 
85 5 fortunate 
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fortunate enough to lay one of my adver- 
ſaries at my feet: but before this I had 
already received ſo many wounds, and was 
ſo warmly preſſed, that my deſtruction 
would have been inevitable, had not the 


claſhing of ſwords called a cavalier to my 
aſſiſtance. He ran towards me with his 


fword drawn: ſeveral domeſtics followed 
him with torches. His arrival made the 
combat equal: yet would not the bravoes 
abandon their deſign, till the ſervants 
were on the point of joining us. They 
then fled away, and we loſt them in the 
obſcurity. bs 

The ſtranger now. „ addrefied bimſelf to 
me with politeneſs, and enquired whether 
I was wounded, Faint with the loſs of 
blood, I could ſcarcely thank him for his 
ſeaſonable aid, and entreat him to let ſome. 
of his ſervants. convey me to the hotel de 
las Ciſternas. I no ſooner mentioned the 
name than he profeſſed himſelf an acquaint. 
ance of my father's, and declared that the 
would not permit my being tranſported to 
Fa ſuch 
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ſoch'a diſtance before my wounds had been 
examined. He added, that his houſe was 
hard by, and begged me to aecompany him 
thither. His manner was ſo eurneſt, that 1 
could not reject his offer; and „leaning upon 
his arm, a few minutes brought me to the 
porch of a magnificent hotel. CTR 

On entering the houſe, an old Steycbesdked 
domeſtic came to welcome my conductor: 
he enquired when the duke, his maſter, 
meant toquit the country; and was anſwered, 
that he would remain there yet ſomemonths. 
My deliverer then defired the family ſurgeon 
to be ſummoned without delay : his orders 
were © doped. T was en be err a ere in 
crates; they were declared to be very 
flight. The ſurgeon, however, adviſed me 
not to expoſe myſelf to the night air; and 
the ſtranger preſſed me ſo earneſtly io take 
a bed in his houſe, that 1 conſented to re- 
main where I was for the preſent. e 

Being now left alone with my deldveier, 
Ttook the opportunity of thanking him in 


more 
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more expreſs terms than I had done hither- 
to; but he n me to de ſilent e 
fubject. 3 WV +; 31 * f 
I eſteem myſelf 3 a he, in 
baving had it in my power to render you 
this little fervice;; and I ſhall think myſelf 
eternally: obliged to my daughter for de- 
taining me ſo late at the convent of St: 
Clare The high eſteem in which I have 
ever held the marquis de las Ciſternas, 
though accident has not permitted our being 
fo intimate as I could wiſh, makes me re. 
jaice in the opportunity of making his fonꝰõ 
acquaintance. I am certain that my brother, 
in whoſe houſe you now are, will lament 


his not being at Madrid tb receive you him 


ſelf: but, in the duke's abſence, I am maſ- 
ter of the family, andi may aſſure you, in 
his name, that every thing in the hotel de 
Medina is perfectly at your diſpoſal.” D“ 
Conceive my ſurpriſe, Lorenzo, at diſ- 
covering, in the perſon of my preſerver, 
Don! Gaſton de Medina. It was only to be 
"Oy by my ſecret fatisfaction at the aſ- 
2 ſurance, 


(2 

ſurance, that Agnes inhabited the convent 
of St. Clare, This latter ſenſation was not 
a little weakened, when, in anſwer to my 
ſeemingly indifferent queſtions, he told me 
that his daughter had really taken the veil. 
I ſuffered not my grief at this circumftance 
to take root in my mind: 1 flattered myſelf 
with the idea, that my uncle's credit at the 

court of Rome would remove this obſtacle, 
and that, without difficulty, I ſhould obtain 
for my miſtreſs a diſpenſation from her 
vows. Buoyed up with this hope, I calmed 
the uneaſineſs of my boſom; and I re- 
doubled my endeavours to appear grateful 
for the attention, and Bernet wilh che ion 
ciety, of Don Gaſton, . 

A domeſtic now entered the. room; => 
informed me that the bravo whom I had 
wounded diſcovered ſome ſigns of life. I de- 
ſired that he might be carried to my father's 
hotel, and ſaid that, as ſoon as he recover- 
ed his voice, I would examine him reſpect- 
ing his reaſons for attempting my life. I Was 
avert that he was already able to ſpeak, 

though 


( 103 ) 
chad with: difficulty. Don Gaſton's cus | 
rioſity made bim preſs me to interrogate 

the aſſaſſin in his preſence; but this curioſity 
I was by no means inclined to gratiſy. One 
reaſon was, that, doubting from whence the 
blow came, I was unwilling to place before 
Don Gaſton's eyes the guilt of a ſiſter. 
Another was, that I feared to be recoguized 
for Alphonſo d'Alyarada, and precautions 
taken in conſequence | to keep me from the 
ſight of Agnes. To avow. my. paſſion for 
his daughter, and endeavour to make him. 
enter into my ſchemes, what I knew of Don 
Gaſton's character convinced, me would be 
an imprudent ſtep; and conſidering it to 
be eſſential that he ſhould know me for no 
other than the conde de las Ciſternas, I was 
determined not to let him hear the bravo's | 
| confeſſion. 'F infinuated to him, that as * 
ſuſpected a lady to be concerned in the 
« buſineſs, whoſe name might accidentally 
eſcape from the alſaſſin, it was neceſlary for 
me to examine the man in n private. Don 
Gaſton 8. delicacy wp de not. permit his 
"Mn 4. urging: 
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vrgirig be point any longer, and, in con- 
r e N the bravo bene to my 
hotel. 644-3 eine MP bt ien 
The next morning T took leave of & my 

hoſt; who was to return to the duke on the 
fame day. My wounds bad been ſo trifling, 
that, except being obliged to wear my arm 
im a ling for a fort time, 1 felt no incon- 
venience from the "night's adventure. The 
ſurgeon who examined the bravo's woutid 
declared it to be mortal : he bad Juſt time 
10 confeſs that be bad been infligated to 

murder me by tlie evengeful Donna Ro- 
dolpha, and expired 'i in a few minutes 
W 1 : 

All my "thgv gbts'v were now. bent upon 

getting to the ſpee ch of my lovely nun, 
Tears ſet þimſell to work, and, for this 
tine, with better ſacceſs. He attacked the 
gardener of St, Clare f fo forcibly with bribes 
gained over to. my "intereſts; and it was 
Fatted that 1 chef 4b be introduced into the 
convent. in the C narafter of his afliſtant. 
— The 
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The plan was' put into. execution withottt 
delay. Difguifed i in a cominon habit, ok 
a black patch covering one of my eyes, 1 
was preſetited to the lady prioreſs, who con- 
deſcended* to approve of the gardener's 
choice. F itmaediarely: entered upon my 
employment. Botany baving been a fa- 
vourite ſtuqy with tre, I was by no means 
at a lofs in my ne w/ flatida. For ſome days 
T continued to work in the convent. garden 
without meeting the object of my diſguiſe. 
On the fourth morning I was more Tuccefs.- 
ful. I Heart the voice of Agbes, and wWas 
ſpeeding towards che ſ6and hen the ft ight 
of the domira/ ſtopped me. I drew back. 
with caution,” and conceaked wyſelFbekind: 
a thick clump of trees. 
The prioreſs cee ond ſeated herſelf 

wich Agfles on a hench at no great diſtance: 
heard her, in an angry tone, blame het 
corripaniot!'s” continual melancholy.” She 
told her, that to weep alte lofs of any lover | 
in. bet ual; was a crime; but that to 
weep ine LöIs -f A fithlelb one was folly 

5 and 
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and abſurdity in the extreme. Agnes re- 
plied in ſo low a voice that I could not dif- 
 tinguiſh her words, but I perceived that ſhe 
uſed terms of geatlenel5 and ſubmiſſion. 
The converſation was interrupted by the ar- 
rival of a young penſioner, who informed 
the domina that ſhe was waited for in the 
parlour. | The. old lady roſe, kiſſed the 
check of Agnes, and retired., The new- 
comer remained. Agnes ſpoke much to her 
in praiſe of ſomebody, whom I could not 
make out; but her auditor ſeemed highly 
delighted, and intereſted by the converſa- 
tion. The nun ſhewed her ſeyeral letters: 
the other peruſed them with evident plea- 
ſure, obtained permiſſion to copy them, and 
withdrew for that Purgely 0 1 BER {agile 
Ei. tenets” : 
No ſooner was ſhe out of Gght, "than I 
| quitted my concealment. F caring to alarm 
my lovely miſtreſs, I drew near her gently, 
intending, to diſcover. myſelf by degrees. 
But who for a moment gan deceiye the eyes 
of love? She raiſed her head at my pre 
- an 
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and recogniſed me, in ſpite of my diſguiſe, 


at a fingle glance. © She roſe haſtily from 
her ſeat with an exclamation of ſurpriſe, and 
attempted to retire: but I followed her, 
detained her, and entreated to be heard. 

Perſuaded of my falſehood) ſne refuſed to 
liſten to me, and ordered me poſitively to 
quit the garden. It was now my turn to 
refuſe. I proteſted that, however dangerous 
might be the conſequences, I would not 
leave her till ſhe had heard my juſtification. 
I affured her, that ſhe had been deceived by 
the artifices of her relations; that I could 


convince her, beyond the power of doubt, 


that my paſſion had been pure and diſin- 
tereſted; and I aſked her what ſhould in- 
duce me to ſeek her in the convent, were * 
influenced by the ſelfiſh en which my a 
enemies had aſcribed to me. 
My prayers, my arguments, and vows - 
not to quit her till ſhe had promiſed to liſten 
to me, united to her fears leſt thenuns ſhould 
ſee me with her, to her natural curioſity, 


and to the affection which ſhe ſtill felt for 


1 „ 
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me, in ſpite of my ſoppoſed deſertion, at 
length prevailed. Sbe told me that to 
grant my requeſt at aht moment was im- 
poſſible; but ſhe engaged to be in the ſame 
ſpot at eleven that night, and to converſe 
tained this promiſe, L releaſed, ber hand, 
and ſhe fled back ramp towards = 
gon sent. f. a8) e 03% 
2 | eee to my lt 
the old -gardener);,þe,pointed/omt an hiding: 
place, where I might ſhelter myſelf till night 
without fear of a diſcovery. ©. Thither I be- 
took myſelf at the hour when I ought to 
have retired with my ſuppoſed maſter, anti 
waired impatiently for, the appointed) time; 
The chillneſs of the night was. in my; favour, 
ſince it kept the other nuns confined to their 
cells. Agnes alone was inſenſible of she in- 
clemency of tbe air, and, before eleven, 
Joined me at the {port which had wirneſſed 
our former interview. Secure from inter- 
en. 1 W 0 ber © the true ro” of 


0 She 
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She was evidently much affected by my 
narrative. Wem k Was conclùded, ſhe 
confeſſed the injuſtice of her ſuſpicions, and 
blamed herſelf for haviig taken the! veil 
through defpair at my ingratitude. 
_* Butinow it is too late do repine 1 ſne 
added; * the die is thrown?” I have pro- 
nounced my vows, and dedieated myſelf 
to the ſetvide of Heaven. Ilam ſenſible 
how ill am calculated for a convent. My 
diſguſt at a monaſtic life inereaſes daily: 
ennui: and diſcontent are my conſtant com- 
panions; and I will not conceal from you, 
that the: paſhon which: I formerly felt for 
one ſo near; being my Huſband, is not yet 
extinguiſhed in my boſom =. but we muſt 
part l Inſuperable barriers: divide us from 
each other, and on chis ſide the grave we 
muſt never meet again?! l, yea 
I now exerted myſelf ab that our 
union Was not fo: impoſſible as:ſhe ſeemed 
loithink, it, I vauntecb to her the cardipal- 
duke ſof Lerma᷑s influence at the court of 
Rome. 1 aſſured her, that I ſhould eafily 
1 obtain 
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obtain a diſpenſation from her vows; and 


I doubted not but Don Gaſton would coin- 
cide with my, views, when informed of my 
real name and- long attachment. Agnes re- 
plied, that ſinee I encouraged ſuch an hope, 
I cotild know. but little of her father. Li- 
beral and kind in every other reſpect, ſu- 
perſtition formed the only ſtain upon his 
character. Upon this head he was inflexible: 
he ſacrificed his deareſt intereſts to his 
ſcr 1 ples, and would conſider it an inſult 
to ſuppoſe him capable of authoriſing his 
daughter to break her vows to Heaven. 
FgBut ſuppoſe,” ſaid I, interrupting her 
« ſuppoſe that he ſhould diſapprove of our 
union: let him remain ignorant of my pro- 
ceedings till I have reſcued you from the 


priſon in which you are now confined. Once 


my wife, you are free from his authority. I 
need from him no pecuniary aſſiſtance; ànd 
when he ſees his reſentment to be unavail- 
ing, he will doubclefs reſtor you; to! his 
favour. But, let the worſt happen; ſhould 
Don Gaſton be irreconcileable, my relations 


gift W1ll 


CC a3 

will vie with each other in making you for- 
get his loſs; and you will find in my father 
a ſubſtitute for the Pea, of Aba 1 ſhall 
deprive. you. =, beam 

Don Raymond,” id gn 7 Agnes, in 3 
firm and reſolute voice, « I love my fa - 
ther: he has treated me harſhly i in this one 
inſtance ; but I haye received from him, in 
every other, ſo many proofs; of love, that 
his affection is become neceſſary to my ex- 
iſtence. Were I to quit the convent, he 
never would forgive, me; nor can I think 
that, on his death-bed, he. would leave me 
his curſe, without ſhuddering at the very 
idea. Beſides, I am conſcious myſelf, that 
my vows are binding. Wilfully did I con- 
tract my engagement. with Heaven: I can- 
not break it without a crime, Then baniſh 
from your mind the idea, of our being ever 
united. I am. deygted,jto religion z- and 
however, 1. may grieve. at our ſeparation, I 
would ee obſtacles | myſelf, 0.,what,1 
fee] would render me guilty. . 4 

I ſtrove to ove:rule, gheſe.. il-grounded 


ſcru ples. 


Ein) 
ſeruples. We were fill diſputing opon the 
ſubjedt, when' the convent bell ſummoned 


the nuns to matins. .* Agnes was obliged N 


attend them; but ſhe left me not till T had 
compelled herto promiſe.” that on the fol- 
towing night che would be at the ſame place 
at the fatne bor. Theſe meetings con- 
tinned* for ſeveral weeks untnterrußted: 
afd tis how, Lorenzo, that I muſt implote 
58g Sdelg ende Reflect upon our ſituation, 
our youth, our long attachment. Weigh all 
the eircumſtances which attended our aſ- 
ſignations, and you will: confeſs the temp⸗ 
tation to have been irrefiſtible: vou will 
even Pardon ene when Tacknowledge chat, 
in an \uoguarded moment, the honour of 
Agnes was ſacrificed to my paſſion.” 
" [Eorenzd' 8 eyes ſparkled with fury; a 
deep erimſon ſpread itſelf over his face: he 


ſtarted from his ſear; and attempied ro draw 


Ris ſwordd: The miadals (was aware of 
his thovétmellt, and cauglit his band: be 
preſſed it affectionately: 2 1 
* Ny friend my brother F her me to 


20140 It the 


| C ang } 

the conclufion! Till then reſtrain your 
paſſion; and be at leaſt convinced, tliat if 
what I have related is criminal, the blame 


muſt fall upon ane upon n 
ſiſter. “ fo ng nts Ms $6 | 


\ 


Lorenzo ſuffered hürnſelf to be ite 
upon by Don Raymond's entreaties: he re 
ſumed his place, and ſliſtened to the reſt of 


the narrative with a gloomy and impa- 


tient countenance. Tenor nder 
unued : 12 ĩ - rip t94 
Scarcely was the firſt burſt aoaboa, py 
when Agnes, recovering herſelf, -ftarted 
from my arms with horror. She called me 
infamqus ſeducer, loaded me with the bit- 
lereſt repioaches, and beat her boſom in all 
the wildneſs of delirium. .Aſhamed of my 


imprudence, I with difficulty found words = 


to excuſe, myſelf,, I endeavoured to conſole 
her: Ithrew. myſelf at her feet, and en- 
ti eated her forgiveneſs. She forced her 
hand  fiom me, which I had taken and 
would have pteſſed to my lips. 7 

52 * Tough, me not! 1 che cried, wih A 


g: | violence 
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violence which terrified me. © Monſter of 


perfidy and ingratitude, how have I been 


deceived in you! 1 looked upon you as 
my friend, my protector: I truſted myſelf 
in your hands with confidence, and, relying 
upon your honour, thought that mine ran 
no riſk': and tis by you, whom I adored, 
that I am covered with infamy! * Tis by you 
that I have been ſeduced into breaking 
my vows to God, that I am reduced to a 
level with the baſeſt of my ſex l Shame 
upon You, Nr e you . never ſee me 
more?” - HST gutes 2917: 

She Rarted from the hints on which the 
was ſeated.” I endeavoured to detain her; 
but he diſengaged herſelf from me with 
violence, and took refuge in the convent. 
I retired, filled with confuſion and inquie- 
tude,” The next morning I failed not, as 
uſual, to appear in the garden; but Agnes 
was no where to be ſeen. At night I waited 
for her at the place where we generally met. 
I found no better ſucceſs. Several days and 
bights paſſed * in the ſame manner. At 
nee, length 


VVT 


( 
length I ſaw my offended miſtreſs croſs the 
walk, on whoſe borders I was working 2 
ſhe was accompanied by the ſame young 
penſioner, on whoſe arm ſhe ſeemed, from 
weakneſs, obliged to ſupport herſelf. She 
looked upon me for a moment, but in- 
ſtantly turned her head away. I waited her 
return; but ſhe paſſed on to the convent 
without paying any attention to me, or the 
penitent loaks an en l arne war 
forgivenels::: - 
„ 3 n the 
oll gardener zoined: me with a ſorrow ful 
air ir! bagiido. 1 nt way, beni Hag £. t 
Segnor,“ ſald he, “ it grieves me to 
lay, that I can be no longer of uſe to you; 
the lady whom you uſed to meet has juſt 
aſſuredi me, that if I admitted you again 
into the garden, iſhe would diſcover" the 
whole: buſineſs to the lady prioreſs. She 
bade me tell you alſo, that your preſence 
was an inſult, and that, if you ſtill poſſeſs 
he leaſt reſpect for her, you will never at- 
tempt to ſee her more. Excuſe me then 


$345 
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for in forming iyou, that I can favdur your 
diſguiſe ao longer. Should dhe prioreffi be 
agquained with myi) conduct, he might 
not be contented -with diſmifſing me her 
ſeryice: out of revenge, ſhe might accuſe 
me of having profaned the convent; and 
cauſe» me to be thrown into ſthe:priſons of 
the Inguiſtion.“ f leg off denen 
». Froittefs were my attempts to donquer his 
reſolution, Heidenied meall future entrance 
into the garden; and Agnes perſevered in 
neither leiting me ſee or hear from her, 
In abaut a fortnight after, a violent Hlieſs 
which had ſeized my father obliged me to 
ſet one for Andaluſia. I haſtened thither, 
and, as J imagined, found the marquis 
at the point cof death. Though, on its 
firſt appearance, his complaint was dechared 
mortal, lie lihgered oùt ,fevera months; 
during which my attendance upon him 
inchis malady, and the occupation of ſet- 
tling his affairs after dis deceaſe, permitted 
not my quitting Andaluſia.? Within theſe 


four days Irezutded co Madrid, andy on a- 


2 riving 


( i } 


riving at rn 'f u wage this letter 5 


waitiog for me. £ 9 27712 
Here the marquis be x drawer” of 


W. cabiserb *B6/took ebr- Mu folded" paper, 


which he preſented to his auditor. Loręnzo 
opened it. and recogniſed: his ſiſter's Hand, 
T he « contents were as follows: En 

« views whit an wade of miſery _ you! 
« plunged me! Raymond, you force me 
to become as criminal as yourſelf.” Thad 
« reſolved never to fee vou more; if poſ⸗ 
e ſible; to forget you; if not, only to te- 
« member you with hate. A being, for 
* whomT already feel a mother's tenderneſs, 


. ſclicits me to pardon my ſeducer, and 3 ap- 


66 ply to his love for the means of preferva- 


tion. Raymond, your child lives in my 


* boſom. I tremble at the vengea ace ofthe 
955 prioreſs. I tremble much for myfelf, het 
more for the innocent wreature hols "Ox - 
« iftence depends upon mine. Bbthbf us are 
* loſt, ſhould my fi ſituation be diſcovered. 


« © Adviſe me, then, whar ſteps to take, f but 


ce ſeek 
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te ſeek not to ſee me. The gardener, who un- 
C dertakes to deliver this, is diſmiſſed, and 
< we have nothing to hope from that quarter. 
The man engaged in his place is of incor- 
ce ruptible fidelity. The beſt means of con- 
ce veying to me your anſwer; is by conceal - 
< ing it under the great ſtatue of St. Francis, 
ce which ſtands in the Capuchin cathedral; 
te thither I go every Thurſday to confeſſion, 
ce and ſhall eaſily have an opportunity of ſe- 
* curing your letter. I hear that you are now 
«abſent from Madrid. Need I entreat you 
< to write the very moment of your return? 
« J will not think it. Ah! Raymond! mine 
<« js a cruel ſituation! Deceived by my near- 
cc eſt relations, compelled to embrace a pro- 
< feſſion the duties of which J am ill cal- 
« culated to perform, conſcious of the 
tc ſanctity of thoſe duties, and ſeduced into 
« violating them by one whom I leaſt ſuſ- 
« pected of perfidy, I am now obliged, by 
« circumſtances, to chooſe between, death 
10 and perjury. Woman' s timidity, and ma- 


« ternal affection, permit me not to balance 
> 2 


0 (219) 

< in the choice. I feel all the guilt into which 
« I plunge myſelf when I yield to the plan 
which you before propoſed to me. My 
poor father's death, which has taken place 
« fince we met, has removed one obſtacle. 
« He ſleeps in his grave, and I no longer 
e dread bis anger. But from the anger of 
„God, oh! Raymond! who ſhall ſhield 
; © me? Who can protect me againſt my 
, & conſcience, againſt myſelf? I dare not 
y *« dwell upon theſe thoughts; they will drive 
} © me mad. I have taken my reſolution, 
? « Procure a diſpenſation from my vows. I 
e « am ready to fly with you. Write to me, 
— © my huſband ! Tell me that abſence has 


— not abated your love! Tell me that you 
. vill reſcue from death your unborn child, 
le * and its unhappy mother. I live in all the 
0 * agonies of terror. Every eye which is 
1 fixed upon me, ſeems to read my ſecret 
y and my ſhame, And you are the cauſe 


th of thoſe agonies! Oh! when my heart 
e firſt loved you, how little did i it ſulpeRt 
ce © you ot making it feel ſuch bange! | 


2 0 AGNES,” 
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Having peruſed the letter; Lorenzo re. 
ſtored it in ſilence. The marquis replaced 
itin the cabinet, and then proceeded :] 

Exceſſive was my joy at reading this in- 
telligence, fo earneſtly deſired, ſo little ex- 


pected. My plan was ſoon Trürsgedl. When 


Don Gaſton diſcovered to me his daughters 
retreat, I entertained no doubt of her readi- 
neſs to quit the convent : I had, therefore, 
entruſted the cardinal-duke of Lerma w ith 
the whole affair, who immediately buſied 
bimſelf in obtaining the neceſſary bull. For- 
tunately, I had afterwards neglefed to ſtop 
his proceedings. Not long f ſince T received 
a letter from him, ſtating that he expected 
daily to receive the order from the court of 
Rome. Upon this 1 would willingly have 
relied; but the cardinal wrote me word, that 
I muſt find ſome. means of conveying Agnes 
out of the convent, unknown tothe priorels 
He doubted not but this latter wor Id be 
much incenſed by loſing a perſon. of, ſuch 
bigh rank from her ſociety, and conkider 


3 renunciation of Agnes as an inſuſc't to her 


1 $ houſe. 


6 

houſe. He repreſented her as a woman of 
a violent and revengeful character, capable 
of proceeding to the greateſt extremities. 
It was therefore to be feared left, by con- 
fining Agnes in the convent, ſhe ſhould 


fruſtrate my hopes, and render the pope's 


mandate unavailing. Influenced bythis con- 


ſideration, I reſolved to carry off my miſ- 


treſs, and conceal her in the cardinal-duke's 
eſtate till the arrival of the expected bull. 
He approved of my deſign, and profeſſed 
himſelf ready to give a ſhelter to the fugi- 
tive. I next cauſed the new gardener of St. 
Clare to be ſeized privately, and confined 
in my hotel. By this means I became maſter 
of the key to the garden-door, and I had 
now nothing more to do than prepare Agnes 
tor the elopement. This was done by the 
letter which you ſaw me deliver this evening. 
told her in it, that I ſhould be ready to re- 
ceive her at twelve to-morrow night; that 
I had ſecured the key of the garden, and 
that ſhe might Wy ao upon a ſpeedy re- 
leaſe. 
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You have now, Lorenzo, heardithe whole 
of my long narrative. I have nothing to 
ſay in my excuſe, fave that my intentions 
towards your fiſter have been ever the moſt 
honourable ; that it has always been, and 


Kill is, my deſign to make her my wife; 
and that I truſt, when you conſider theſe 
circumſtances, our youth, and our attach- 
ment, you will not only forgive our mo- 


mentary lapſe from virtue, but will aid me 
in repairing my faults, to Agnes, and ſe- 
curing a lawful title to her perſon and her 


heart. 
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O you! whom Vanity' tele 0 bark conveys 
On Fame's mad voyage by the wind of Praiſe, 


With what a ſhiting gale our et you an. PE 


le Who pants for glory finds but ſhort repoſe : 2 Hh 5 
5 A breath revives N and a brodth's 0 *erthrows. 
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Herz the marquis cheat" bis 15 
ventures. Lorenzo, before he could deter- 
mine on his reply, paſſed fome moments i in 
reflection. At length he broke ſilence. 
„Raymond,“ ſaid he, taking his hand, 


in your blood the ſtain throun U pon my fa- 


forbid me to conſider you as äh enemy. The 
temptation was too great to be reſiſted. Pi 


A P. 


« ſtrict honour 70010 oblig Thy to call ff 


mily ; bur the circutaſtinces of your ale 


the ſuperttition of my relations Wich has | 
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occafioned theſe misfortunes, and they are 
more the offenders than yourſelf and Agnes. 
What has paſſed between you cannot be re- 
called, but may yet be repaired by uniting 


you to my ſiſter. You have ever been, you 


{till continue to be, my deareſt, and indeed 
my only friend. I feel for Agnes the trueſt 

affection, and there is no one on whom I 
would beftow her more willingly than on 
yourlelt. Purſue, then, your deſign, I 


will accompany you to-morrow night, and 


conduct her myſelf to the houſe of the car- 
dinal. My preſence will be a ſanction for 
her conduct, and prevent her are 
blame by her flight from the convent,” 
The marquis t chanked him in terms by no 
means deficient in gratitude. Lorenzo then 
informed him, that he had nothing more to 
apprebend from Donna, Rodolpha's eamity, 
Five months, had already elapſed ſince, i in 
an acceſs of paſſion, ſhe broke a blood - veſſel, 
and expired in the courſe of a few hours. 
He then proceeded to mention the intereſts 


* s AIAN was much ſur- - 


Roe, 8 priſed 


4 "oy 


( 125' ) 
priſed at hearing of this new relation. - His 
father had carried his hatred of Elvira to 
the grave, and bad never given the leaſt 
hint that he knew what was become of his 
eldeſt ſon's widow, Don Raymond aſſured 
his friend, that he was not miſtaken in ſup- 
poſing him ready to acknowledge his ſiſter- 
in-law, and her amiahle daughter. The pre. 
parations for the elopement would” not per- 
mit his viſiting them the next day; but, in 
the mean while, he deſired Lorenzo to aſ- 
ſure them of his friendſhip, and to ſupply 
Elvira, upon his abcouat, uch any ſums 


5 which ſhe might want This che! youth 
| promiſed to do, as ſoon agtherabode ſhould 
be known to him. He then took leave of 
1 his future: brother, _ returned to the op! 
0 lace de Medina. 11 te Li wo 
, Theday pips tbegaintof't break. 
n ing when the marquis retired tohis chamber. 
, Conſcious that his narrative would take up 
. ſome hours, and wiſhing to ſecure himſelf 
ts from interruption, on returning to the hotel 
EB he ordered his attendants not to ſit up for 
d G 3 him ; 
„ 


. 


(_ 186: }; 
him; . conſequently, he was ſomewhat ſar- 
priſed, on entering his anti- room, to find 
Theodore eſtabliſhed there. The page fat 
dear a table, with a pen in his hand, and was 
ſo totally occupied by his employment, that 
be perceived not his lord's approach. The 
marquis ftopped to obſerve him. Theodore 
wrote a few lines, then pauſed, and ſeratched 
out a part of the writing; then wrote again, 
ſmiled, and ſeemed highly pleaſed with 
what he had been about. At laſt he threw 
down his pen, ſprang; from bis. chair, and 
clapped his hands together joyfully. .: - 
There it is!” cried he aloud: nor 
chey are charming + [30H 

His tranſports were -invivranand: 3 
nid from the marquis, who bs e the 
nature of his employment. 

VWhat is ſo charming, Theoddse * 
The youth ſtarted, and looked round: 
he bluſhed, ran to the table, ſeized the 
paper on which he had been Ms _ 
concealed it 1n-confuſion, . | 
Ohh my lord, 4 knew not . 
— 3 ſo 


* 


=. 


ſo near me. Can I be of uſe ta you? Lu- 


© - 184 


cas is already gone to bed.“ 
< 1 ſhall follow his example when I have 
given my opinion of your verſes.“ 

My verſes, my lord !” 

«© Nay, J am ſure that you have been 
writing ſome, for nothing elſe could have. 
kept you awake till this time of the morn- 
ing. Where are they, Theodore? I ſhall 
like to ſee your compoſition.“ 

Theodore's ' cheeks glowed with Ril 
deeper crimſon: he longed to ſhew his 
poetry, but firſt choſe to be preſſed for it. 

Indeed, ay lord, wg are not worthy 
your attention.” 

“Not theſe verſed, en you juſt now 
declared to be ſo charming? Come, come, 
let me ſee whether our opinions are the ſame. 


I promiſe, that you: el. 4540 in me an in- 
dulgent critic. “ 

The boy produced — paper i den- 
ing reluctance; but: the ſatisfaction which 
ſparkled in bis dark expreſſive eyes be- 
were che vanity of his little boſom. The. 


G 4 marquis 


( 


marquis ſmiled while he obſerved the emo- 
tions of an heart as yet but little ſkilled in 
veiling its ſentiments. He ſeated himſelf 
upon a ſopha. Theodore, while hope and 
tear contended on his anxious countenance, 
waited with inquietude for his maſter's de- 


ciſion, while the wen n the eee 
lines: 


| LOVE. AND 9 WE; 
THE night was dark; the wind do cold; 
Anacreon, grown moroſe and old, 8 
Sat by his fire, and fed the cheerful flame: c 5 
Sudden the cottage· door expands, | ; 7 
And, lo! before him Cupid flahds, © © © + 111907 
Caſts round a friendly glance, and greets him by bis name, 
« What! is it thou?” the ſtartled ire 
In ſullen tone exclaimed, while ire 10/7 
With crimſon fluſhed his pale and wrinkledd check: 
4 Wouldſt thou a again with amorous Ne 
Inflame my boſom ? Stkeled by a age, 1 
Vain boy, to pierce my breaft thine arrows are tob weak, 


+4 ©. 


* What ſeek you in this deſert dre; A 5 
No ſmiles or ſports inhabit here: 
Ne'er did theſe valleys witneſs alliagce ſweet: 
_Ecernal winter bin i Pint sid ni bolt 
Age i in my houſe deſpotic reigns; 
My 2285 boaſts no = ; boſom bent no Bes. 
„ Begone, 


„ 
1208 34) 


Fs i 
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({ 129+. ), 
« 1 and ſeek the blooming bower. 
Where ſome ripe virgin courts thy power, 

Or bid provoking dreams flit round her bed 
On Damon's amorous breaſt repoſe; | 
Wanton on Chloe 's lip of roſe; hoo daes 2] 5 

Or make her bluſhin g a pillow for thy head. 


« Be ſuch thy haut ats! Theſe regions cold 1 
Avoid! Nor think grown wiſe and old = 
This hoary h head again thy yoke ſhall 1 bear: 8 = 5 
Remembering that my faireſt years 
By thee were marked with ſigha and tears, 
I think thy e 267 the guileful ſnare, 


<« have not jet forgot the Pans N . 
I felt, white bound in Julia s chains: 3 
The ardent flames with which my boom burned; * 
ge. The nights I paſſed deprived of reſt; | 
The jealous pangs which racked my breaſt; 
My diſappointed hopes, and: paſſion I ** 
Then fly, aud curſe mite eyes no more! . 
Fly from my peaceful cottage· door! Ay 
No day, no hour, no moment ſhalt thou ſlay. 4 
I know thy falſehood; ſcorn thy arts, 7 0 7 
Diſtruſt thy ſmiles, and fear thy.daxtse 11 1/2 
Traitor, begone, and ſeek ſome, other to-betray In. 
Does age, od rin; your with conſdund - 
Replied the offerided god, and frowned : 
(His frown was ſweet as is the virgas" s ſmile DE 


8 5 « Do 


9 
x. # 


779 A 


ne, 


(130 ). 
« Do you to me theſe words addrefs? e 
To me, who do not love you lefs, 12 OY 
N you my 3 _—_ and nene paſt revile! 


: 2 0H 
If one proud a er 10 fd, 0 ¹⁰ον⁰, 
An hundred other nymphs. were kind, C >:.: 
Whoſe ſmiles might well for, Julia's frawns dene; : 
But ſuch is man! 1 his partial hand . 
1 favours writes on ſand, 


But ſtamps one little fault on ſolid laſting | lone. 


6 3 to the wave, 
At noon where Leſbia loved to lade? 
Who named the bower alone where. Daphne wt: be 
And who, when. Celia ſhricked, for aid, | 
Bade you with kifles huſh the maid? , _ 
What other was't than Love, oh ! ! falſe Anacreon 1 aer! 


46 Then yon eoud call medi Gentle boy! 
My only bliſs/] my ſoutee of joy! 
Then you ęould prize me dearer than your ſoul! 
Could kiſs, and dance me on your knees; 
And ſwear, not wine itſelf would pleaſe, 
Had not the lip of Love firſt touched the fringe Nel! ! 


1 Muſt thoſe ſweet days return no more? 
Mult I for aye your loſs deplore, Ed ous 
Baniſhed your heart, and from your, * hows ? 
Ah! no; my fears that ſmile denies; 
That beaving breaſt, thoſe ſparkling oye... 
Declare me ever * and all my faults forgiven. 
3 | « Apaiq 


( 281 ) 

bas Agaii beloved, eſteemed, careſſed, 

Cupid ſhall in thine arms he preſſed, 
Sport on thy knees, or on thy boſom ſleep: 
My torch thine age · ſtruck heart ſhall warm; 

My hand pale winter's rage difarm, _ . 5 
And Vouth and Spring ſhall here once more their revels 

n. c 


A feather now of e ho. 

He ſmiling from his pinion 5 5 T4 ft 
This to the poet's hand the boy commits; 

And ftraight before Anacreon's eyes 

The faireſt dreams of fancy riſe, | 55 
And round his Ba head wil IO fits, 

His boſom nee a "yy 

Eager he graſps the magic lyrez  _ | 

Swift o'er the tuneful chords his fingers ons $4537 

The feather plucked from Cupid's wing T 

Sweeps the too-long negleRed ftring,, +? 
We ſoft Anacreon ings the nc and 1 of Lore. 


1! Soon as that name was heard, the woods 
Shook off their ſnows; the melting floods 
Broke their cold chains, and winter fled away. 
Once more the earth was decked with ww 3 
Mild zephyts breathed through blooming bowers; 
High towered the glorious ſun a and ar the * of 
day. 


; G65 ᷓ * 4:34 Artrafdl 


Any. 
Attracted by the harmonious found,” 1's: 
Sylvans and fauns the cotfarroimd; © © 1 
And curious crowd the minſtrel to behold © 
The wood-nymphs ene aer pp 14 
Eager they run; they lift, they love, © ve | uf 
And, while they hear the frag Eiger the ani ny 


Cupid, to nothing conſtant. long, 
Perched on the harp-attenfls. the ſong,,  {;. 
Or ſtifles with a kiſs the dulcet nate: 
Now on the poet's breaſt repoſes, rare” 
Now twines his hoary-locks with roſes, s, 
Or borne on vingy of N wanton circle 8 0 
5 „ 
Then thus An 18 no more 8 
At other ſhrines my vows will pou n 
Since Cupid deigns my numbers to inſpire: 18 
From Phœbus or the blue - eyed maidſ beer "I 


Now ſhall my: verſe requeſt no aid, + 1ac{tss] © 


9 


For Love alone ſhall be the patron of wy lyre. 


NA. * Fiel 421 wy 


« In lofty ſtrain, of earlier days, 
I. ſpread the king's or hero's praiſe, 
And ftruck the martial chords with epic, bire * 50 won 
But farewell, hero! farewell, king! e 
| Your deeds my lips no more ſhall ling, 7 
| er . ſhall be the ſubject of my Ire.” (on 


The marquis returned the paper with 2 


{mule of encouragemny. 
tt Your 


our 


time worſe than in making verſes: An au- 
thor," whether good or bad, or between 


( #33 » 
Tour litele poet pleaſes me muchg“ 
ſaid he: ® however} yo muſt fit count 
my opinion for any xking- Lam no judge 


of verſes, and fon my om part never com- 
poſed mare than ſix tines in my. lifes thoſe 


ſix produced ſo unlucky an effect; that l 
am fully reſol ved never to compoſt another. 


ing to ſay that yo eãnnot employ dur 


both, is an animal whom every body is 
ptivileged to attack: for though all are not 


able to write books, all conceive thernſelves 
able to judge hem. A bad compotition 


carries with it its on puniſhment con- 


tempt and ridicule. A good one excites 


envy, and entails upon its author a thou- 
ſand? mortifications: he finds himſelf -af» 
ſalled by partial and l- humoured criticiſm: 


5 one man finds fault with the plan, another 


wich che ſtyle, a third with the precept which 
it ſtrives to inculcate; and they who can» 
not ſucceed in — with the book, 

9 : employ 


| 
Ft 
* 
. 
"= 
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bo 
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( 294 ) ” 
employ; themſelves in ſtigmatizing its au- 
thor, > They maliciouſly rake out from ob · 
ſcurity every little circumſtance which may 
throw ridicule upon his private: character 
or-canduit, and aim at αuntling the man 
ſince they cannot hurt the writer. Ia ſhort, 
to enter the liſts, of literature is wilfully to 
expoſe ydurſelf, to the. arrows of neglect; 
ridicule, envy and diſappointment. cWhe- 
ther you write well: or: ill, be aſſured that 
you will not, eſcape ftom blame. Indeed 
this circumſtance contains a young author's 
chief conſolation: he remembers that Lope 
de Vega and Calderona had unjuſt and en- 
vious critics, and he modeſtly conceives 
himſelf to be exactly in their i predicament, 
But J am conſcious: that all theſe ſage ob- 
ſervations are thrown away upon you. 
Authorſhip is a mania, to conquer hich no 
reaſons are ſufficienthy ſtrong E and Yu 
might. as eably. perſuade;me not to loye, as 
J yerſuade, you not to write. However, if 
you cannot help being, occaſionally, ſeized 
wick a poetical berg, take at leaſt the 


x 5 1 44 + g 4 _ precaution 


(cw) 
precadribn of Co menicating ioc welke 
to non bet hHO I Hoe Parttality för you 
ſecures their approbation T? 
4 Then, my 161d, you cin tbele 
nes cSdersbl 5e GRE Möge "vis d 
humble and idee AHHH Om 10! 210 
% Yawtoiſtake y mGaffif gd * Rs I ſaid 
befotey|elicychave'pleaſed me inter: bur 
my regard fe you takes me partial, ark 
others might 5ulge them lefg favdurak 
I muft ſtili mark, that Een y pg 
in your favour does not Blind me ſo much 
a5 to prevent my obſerving ſeveral faults; 
For inſtance, you make a terrible ebnfuſſon 
of metaphors; you are ts apti tb thake the 
ſrengrh of your lines) eenfiſt mort in che 
words than ſenſe; ſome of tlie verſes ſeemm 
introduced only in order to rhyme with 
others j and moſt of the beſt ideas ar bor- 
rowed from dier poets g though Poffibly 
you are unconſcious of the theft yourſelf, 
Theſe faubs Imay occitondy be exeuſed 
in a work oß length 3 but a [ſhort poem 
muſt be correct and perſect . * 
Gaal «All 


( 136 » 
PR Uschis js 2traes nor zuchnt e you 
would pda chat: I only wise fon: ples- 


a 


5 17 , defects are ther leſs excufable. 


Thein jncorcefineſs may be;tqrgivea, ho 


Vork for money, whojaragbliged m- 
plete ia given cal. ina given time, and are 
Paid according 40; the. bplk,.not value, f 
their productions But in thoſe iy hem ne 
neceſſity forces tostum author, whomerdly 
ite for fames and have full: leiſure po. 
liſh, 4heir Ccompolitions,-:f4ulsoare anpar- 
donable, ; and merit the ſharpeſt arrows of 
criticiſm. “, 9: $4413) E St 44 OP 25675 41 101 
The marquis zoſe from che ſapha3:tho 


page looked diſcouraged and melancholy; 


and this did not eſcape his maſteris obſer, 
vation... 01: hi0 «a Kao 5 Hin! 
However, added; he, ſwiling .? Ichink 
\atitheſe/ nes do ꝓou no difrredit: [Your 
Ferſiſicatiqn is tolerably eaſy, and your car 
ſeems to be juſt. The. peruſal ef ydur little 


Poem upon the whole gave me much plea- 


ſure; and if n 4 fa 
FRE Hh = e vour, 


iso 1 the 


| ( oy? 
your, I n men 3 to _ for 


a copy. 12/51 bat od) doi iv 9563. 


Then 's countenance eee 
cli up.. eee the ſmile, 
half approving, half ironical, whieh accom- 
panied the requeſt, and he promiſed the 
copy with great readineſs. The marquis 
withdrew to his chamber, muck amuſed by 

the inſtantaneous eſſect produced upon 
Theodore's vanity by the coneluſion of his 
etitic iſm. Hethrew himſelf o pon his couch, 
fleep ſoon ſtole over Hich, and His dreams 
preſented him with che moſt flattering pic 
tures of happineſs with Agnes 


On teaching the. Hotel de Medina; 1:62 


renzo's firſt care Was to enquire for letters. 
He found ſeveral waſting for Him; hut * 
which he ſobghr was Rot amengſt chem. 
Leonella had found it impeſſible“ to Ys 
that evening; However, het impatlence c 
ſecure Dori Chriſtoval's heart, on Which ſhe 
flattered! herſelf with having hade no flight 
impreſſion,” permitted her not to paſs an- 


ae "_— without informing! Hit Where 


ſhe 
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©. 
ſhe was to be found. On her return Som 
the Capuchin church, ſhe had related to her 
ſiſter, with exultation, how attentive! an 
handſome cavalier had been to her; as alſo 
bow his companion had undertaken to plead 
Antonia's cauſe. with the marquis de las 
Ciſternas. Elvira received this intelligence 
with ſenſations very different from thoſe with 
which it was communicated. She blamed 
her ſiſter's imprudence in confiding her 
hiſtory to an; abſolute; ſtranger, and ex- 
preſſed her fears. leſt this inconſiderate ſtep 


The greateſt, of ber apprehenſionsiſlie con- 
cealed in her own breaſt. She had obſerved, 
with inquietude, that at the mention of Lo- 


renzo a deep! blaſt; ſpread; itſelf over her . 


daughter's cheek; The timid Antonia dated 
not to progounge his name. Without know- 
ing wherefore, ſhe felt embatraſſed when he 
Vas made the ſubiett of diſcourſe, and en- 
deavgured to- change the converſation to 
Ambroſio... Elvira perceived the emotions 


of this young boſom; in, conſequence, the 


270 d 
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l 
inſiſted! upon Leonellaꝰs break ing her pro- 
miſe to che cauners: A ſighi whichion 
hearing chis orden eſeaped from Antonia: 

meidtbhe vary mother in her refolution. 
Through 4his: reiohnion-Leonella was 
determined to brtak : ſhe conceived it to 
be infpired; by: envy; vand that her ſiſter 


dreaded : her being nelavated / above} ber! 


Without jimparting ber deſign to any one, 
ſhe took an opportunity of diſpatching the 
following note to Lorenzo: it was delivered 
to him. aa ſoon as he woke: 201 Aft 2 


:- 5Hupad olle leon: add cs: 


»2* Naubtleſs,. Segnot Don Lorenzo, you 


have frequently accuſed. me of ingratitude 
and forgetfulaeſs: but on the word of a vir- 


gin it was out ofimy power to perform. my 


promiſeq ꝙeſterday. I knbw not in what 
words /tojinonm / you ho ſtrange a receps 
tion my ſiſter gave your ind wiſh to viſit 
her.) dhd is hn odd wonian, with many good 
paints about ber; but her: jealouſy of- 
frequently makes het: conceive ꝑotions quite 
unacdoumntablei On hearing that your friend 
T c had 
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( 240 ) 
bad,paid ſome little attemion to me, ſhe 
immediately took the alarm: ſhe blamed 
my conduct, and has abſolutely forbidden 
me ito let you knqw our abode. My ſtrong 
ſenſe of gtaitude for your kind offers of 
ſer vice, and = ſhall I conftſs ĩtꝰ my 
deſire to behold once more the too:anmable 
Don Chriftoval, will not permit my:bey- 
ing her injunctions. Ichave therefore: ſtolen 
a moment to inform you; that we lodge in 
the ſtrada di San Jage; four doors from the 
palace d' Albornos and early Oppofßte to 


the barber's Miguel Coello. Enquire for 


Donnas Etvich Dal fa run, fivieottuShiznice 
wich ker father-indtaw's order, nil fiſter 
eontinues to be called by het maiden name. 
At eight itchis evening youlwillobe ſure of 
finding us : but let not a. word drop, which 
may raiſe a fufpicion! af my having written 


chis letter Sliould you ſee the Cbõnds d: Of. 


' forio, tell hin LI bluſh while I declare 
u. — Lell him that his preſence will be 
but „ p94 


rein SEE) Curt 189 LEO NEE LA!“ 


bid N The 


JJ SOS a Ea. rear a 


d I . % 2 
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The, latter ſentences were written in red 


ink, to ex preſs the bluſhes of, her cheek 
while ſpe committed an outrage upon her 


virgin modeſtx. 2100 


Lorenaol baden 40 err Deruledh bis 
note, than he ſet out in ſearch Don Chriſ. 
toval. Not being able to find him in the 
courſe of che day, he proceęded to Donna 
Elvira's alone, to, Lepnella's infinite diſap- 


pointment. The domeſtic, by, whom he 


ſent up his name having already declared 


his lady to be at home, ſhe had no excuſe 


for refuſing, his viſit: yet ſhe:conſented to 


receive it with much relyQtance, That re- 


luctance was increaſed by the changes 
which his approach produced in Antonia's 
countenance; nor was. it by: any means 
abated, when the youth himſelf appeared. 


The ſymmetry of his, perſon, animation of 


his features, and natural elegance of his 
manners and addreſs, convinced. Elvira 
that ſuch. a gueſt, muſt de dangerous for 
her daughier. She reſolved to treat him 
with diſtant ee to decline his ſer⸗ 


vices 
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Uives withipraritudeforthe tender of them, 
and to make him'feel,, without offence, that 
his future viſits word be fat from Wa 


ble. ö 22 fg OR 


On bis entrante he Pound ENit who 
was indiſpoſed, reelining upon % Topha; 
Antonia ſat by her embroidery frame; and 
Leonella, in a paſtoral dreſs, held . Monte- 
mayor's Dina. fn ſpite of her being the 
mother of Antonia, Lorenzo could not help 
expecting to find in Elvira Leonella's true 
fiſter, and the daughter of * as honeſt a 
pains-taking ſhoemaker as any in Cordova.“ 
A Lnge glance was ſufficient to undeceive 
him. He beheld a woman whoſe features, 
agb impaired by time and ſorrow, {till 
bore the marks of diſtinguiſhed beauty: a 
ſerious dignity reigned upon her counte- 
nance, but was tempered by a grace and 
ſweetneſs which rendered her truly enchant- 
ing. Lorenzo fancied that ſhe muſt have 
reſembled her daughter in her youth, and 
readily excuſed the imprudence of the late 
Conde de las Ciſternas. She defired him 
25207 to 


cm) 
to be ſeated, and e rr reſumed her 
place upon the ſopha. 
Antonia received him with a bimple re- 
verthonth and continued her work: her 
cheeks were ſuffuſed with crimſon, and 
ſhe ſtrove to conceal her emotion by lean- 
ing over her embroidery frame. Her aunt 
alſo choſe to play off her airs of modeſty: 
the affected to bluſh and tremble; and waited 
with her eyes caſt down to receive, as ſhe 
expected, the compliments of Don Chriſto- 
val. Finding, after ſome time, that no ſign 
of bis approach was given, ſhe ventured to 
look round the room, and perceived with 
vexation that Medina was unaccompanied. 
Impatience would not permit her waiting 
for an explanation: interrupting Lorenzo, 
who was delivering Raymond's meſſage, 
ſhe ms to know what was amen of is 
friends! ene od. tro Sai e 
He, "La chdught it becely 10 main- 
tain himſelf in her goed graces; ſtrove to 
conſole her under her diſappointment by 
um a little violence upon truth. 
« Ah! 
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«Ah!  ſegquora;”. he replied in a invlans 
choly voice, * how grieved wilb he be at 
loſing this opportunity of paying you his 
reſpectsl Arelationꝰs ill neſs has obliged him 
to quit Madrid in haſte: but on his return 
he will doubileſs ſcize the» firſt moment 
with 246-608 to throw himſelf at Wan 
an Otti 10 nit wat i No nig 

As dase chis; his dyed. met thoſe of 
Elvira: he, puniſhed his falſehood ſuffi. 
cientlyzby darting at him a look | expreſſive 
of diſpleaſure and reproach. Neither did 
the deceit anſwer his intention. Vexed and 
giſappointed, Leonella roſe from her feat, 
and retired in entre own e. 
ment. il 8 50 bin 
Lorenzo as to are _ Gault 

which. had injured. him in Elvira's opinion. 
le related his convetſation · with the mar- 
quis reſpecting her: he aſſured her that 
Raymond was prepared to acknowledge 
her for his brother's widow i and chat, till 
to her in perſon, Lorenzo was gommiſſioned 


to 
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to ſopply*h his place. This intelligence re- 
lieved Elvira from an heavy weight of un- 
eaſineſs: ſhe had now found a protector 
for the fatherleſs Antonia, for Che future 
Ahe had ſuffered the greateſt appre- 


fortunes 
henſions. She was not ſparing of her thanks 
to him, who had interfered ſo generouſly i in 
her behalf ; but ſtill ſhe gave him no invi- 


ttion to repeat his vilit. However, when 
upon rifivg to depart he requeſted permiſ- 


hon to Enquire after her health occaſionally, 


the polite earneſtneſs of his manner, grati- 
rude for his ſervices, and reſpect for his 
friend the marquis, would not admit of A 
refuſal, She conſented reluctantly to re- 
ceive him: he promiſed not to abuſe her 


goodneſs, and quitted the houſe. 


Antonia was now left alone with her mo- 


ther: a temporary ſilence enſued. Both 


wimed to ſpeak upon the ſame ſubject, but 


neither knew how to introduce it. The one 
felt a baſhfulneſs which ſealed up her lips, 
and for which ſhe could not accovnt ; - the 


other feared'to find her apprehenſions true, 
Vibe Ho H 7. oe 
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or to inſpi pire her daughter with notions. to 
which ſhe might be till a ſtranger. At 
length Elvira began, the conyerſation. 


That is a charming young man, — 


: 


tonia ; I am much pleaſed with him, Was 


he long near you xrllerdyy, i in the cathe- 
dral?“ 


«Hs quitted n me not for : a moment while 
I aid 3 in the church: he gave me his fon 
and was very obliging and attentive,” 

Indeed? Why then have you never 
mentioned his name to me? Your, aunt. 


lanched out in praiſe of his friend, and you 


vaunted Ambroſio's eloquence ; but nei- 
ther ſaid a word of Don Lorenzo' s perſon 
and accompliſhments. Had not Leonella 
ſpoken of his readineſs to undertake our 
cauſe, I ſhould not have known bim to be 


in exiſtence. 


Hi 2 109 


"We. pauſed. Antonia coloured, but v was 
ſilent. =. 

15 Perhaps you 7 — him leſs favourably 
than I do. In my opinion his figure is 
pleaſing, his converſation ſenſible, ; and man- 

ners 


( 7 2) 
ners engaging. Still he may have ſtruck 
you differently : n may think Og: diſ- 
agreeable, and 
. «© Difagreeable ?. Oh! dear e Pe 
ſhould I poſſibly think him fo? 1 ſhould 
be very ungrateful were I not ſenſible of his 


kindneſs yeſterday, and very blind if his 
merits had eſcaped me. His figure is a 


graceful, ſo noble! His manners ſo gentle, 
yet ſo manly !.I never yet ſaw fo many ace 
compliſhments united in one perſon, and I 


doubt whether Madrid can produce his 


equal. 2 erl. 
Why then were you ſo filent i in praiſe 


of this phœnix of Madrid? Why was it 


concealed from me, rhat his ſociety hadiaks 
forded you pleaſure! 855 nen 

© In truth, I know not: you aſk; meg 
queſtion which I cannot reſolve myſelf. I 
was on the point of mentioning him a thou- 
ſand times 3; his name Was conſtantly on my 
lips; but when I ould have pronounged 
it, I wanted courage to exe cute my deſign. 

H 2 However, 


8 . ² Oren 0 PITS — 
_ — — — 3 5 ITE” —_—_— 
* 


— — . FFC 


2 32 


S © y =— 


© 148 ) 
| However, if I did not ſpeak of him, it was 
not that I thought of him the leſs.” 
That I believe. But ſhall I tell you 
why you wanted courage? It was becauſe, 
accuſtomed to confide to me your moſt ſe- 
cret thoughts, you knew not how to con- 
ceal, yet feared to acknowledge, that your 
heart nouriſhed a ſentiment which you 
were conſcious I ſhould diſapprove. Come 
hither to me, my child.“ 11 | 
Antonia quitted her bene 
threw herſelf upon her knees by the ſopha, 
and hid her face in her mother's lap. 
“Fear not, my ſweet girl! Conſider me 
equally as your friend and parent, and ap- 
prehend no reproof from me. I have read 
the emotions of your boſom; you are yet 
Hl ſkilled in concealing them, and they 
could not eſcape my attentive eye. This 
Lorenzo is dangerous to your repole ; he 
has already made an impreſſion upon your 
heart. Tis true that I perceive eaſily that 
your affeRion is returned: but what can be 


\ 
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the conſequences of this attachment? You 


are poor and friendleſs, my Antonia; Lo- 
renzo is the heir of the duke of Medina © 
Celi. Even ſhould himſelf mean honour- 
ably, his uncle never will conſent to your 


union; nor, without that uncle's conſent, 
will I. By ſad experience I know what 


forrow ſhe muſt endure, who marries into 


a family unwilling to receive her. Then 
ſtruggle with your affection: whatever 
pains it may coſt you, ſtrive to conquer it. 
Your heart is tender and ſuſceptible : it 


has already received a ſtrong impreſſion; . 
but when once convinced that you ſhould. 


not encourage ſuch ſentiments, I truſt that 


you have. ſufficient fortitude to drive them 


from your boſom.” 


Antonia kiſſed her hand, and vromiſed 


implicit: eee, e then conti- 
nued 


To prevent your 1 "Ives growing 


ſtronger, it will be needful to prohibit Lo- 


renzo's viſits. The ſervice which he has 


rendered me permits not my forbidding 


H 3 them. 
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them poſitively ; but unleſs J judge too fa. 


vourably of his character, he will diſcon- 
tinue them without taking offence, if 1 


confeſs to him my reaſons, and throw my- 
ſelf entirely on his generoſity, The next 
time that I ſee him, I will honeſtly avow to 
him the embarraſſment which his preſence 
occaſions. How ſay you, my child ? Is not 
this meaſure neceſſary ? 4 911 
Antonia ſubſcribed to every thing with- 
out heſitation, though not without regret. 
Her mother kiſſed her affectionately, and 
retired to bed. Antonia followed her ex- 
ample, and vowed ſo frequently. never 
more to think of Lorenzo, that till ſleep 
cloſed- her _ ſhe a of TY 
elle. 

While this was paſſing at Elvis 85 FU 
renzo haſtened to rejoin the marquis. 
Every thing was ready for the ſecond 
elopement of Agnes; and at twelve the 
two friends with a coach and four were at 
the garden- wall of the convent. Don Ray- 
mond drew out his key, and unlocked the 

door. 


„„ 
door. They entered, and wiited for ſome 
time in expectationof being Joined by Agnes. 
At length the marquis grew impatient: be- 
ginning to fear that his ſecond attempt 
would ſucceed no better than the firſt, he 
propoſed to reconnoitre the convent. The 
friends advanced towards it. Every thing 
was ſtill and dark. The prioreſs was an- 
xious to keep the ſtory a ſecret, fearing left 
the crime of one of its members ſhould bring 


diſgrace upon the whole community, or that 


the interpoſitton of powerful relations ſhould 
deprive her vengeance of its intended vie- 


tim. She took care therefore to give the 
lover of Agnes no cauſe to ſuppoſe that his 


deſign was diſcovered, and his miſtreſs on 


the point' of ſuffering the puniſhment of 


her fault. The ſame reaſon made her reject 


the idea of arreſting the unknown ſeducet 


in the garden: ſuch a proceeding would 


have created much diſturbance, and the 


diſgrace of her convent would have been 
noiſed about Madrid. She contented her- 
ſclf with confining Agnes cloſely : as to the 

M6 | lover, 
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lover, ſhe left him at liberty to purſue his 
deſigns. What ſhe had expected was the 
reſult. The marquis and Lorenzo waited 
in vain till the break of day; they then re- 
tired without noiſe, alarmed at the failure 
of their plan, and ignorant of Hon cauſe 9 its 

ill ſucceſs. 1 
The next morning Lorenzo v went to the 
convent, and requeſted to; ſee his ſiſter. 
The prioreſs appeared at the grate with a 
melancholy countenance. She informed him 
that for ſeveral days Agnes had appeared 
much agitated ; that ſhe, had been preſſed 
by the nuns in vain to reveal the cauſe, 
and apply to their tenderneſs for advice 
and conſolation; that ſhe had obſtinately 
perſiſted in concealing the cauſe of her diſ . 
treſs; but that on Thurſday evening it had 
produced ſo violent an effect upon her con- 
ſtitution, that ſhe had fallen ill, and was 
actually confined to her bed. Lorenzo 
did not credit a ſyllable of this account: he 
inſiſted upon ſeeing his ſiſter; if ſhe was 
unable to come to the grate, he deſired to 
3 | de 


( 58 ) . 

be admitted to her cell. The prioreſs 
croſſed herſelf | ſhe was ſhocked at the very 
idea of a man's profane eye pervading the 
interior of her holy manſion, and profeſſed 
herſelf aſtoniſhed that Lorenzo could think 
of ſuch a thing. She told him that his re- 
queſt could not be granted; but that, if 
he returned the next day, ſhe hoped that 
ber beloved daughter would then be ſuffi- 
ciently recovered to join him at the parlour 
grate, With this anſwer Lorenzo was 
obliged to retire, unſatisfied, and trembling 
for his ſiſter's ſafety. 5 8 
He returned the next morning at an 
early hour. Agnes was worſe; the Phyſſir 
cian had pronounced her to be in imminent 
danger; ſhe was ordered to remain quiet, 
and it was utterly impoſlible for her to re- 
ceive her brother's viſit.” Lorenzo ſtormed 
at this anſwer, but there was no reſource. 
He raved, he entreated, he threatened; no 
means were left untried to obtain a ſight of 
Agnes. His endeavours were as fruitleſs as 
thoſe of the day before, and he returned in 

"M4 * 


TT 09 5 
deſpair to the marquis. On his ſide, the 
latter had ſpared no pains to diſcover what 
had occafioned his plot to fail. Don Chriſ- 
toval, to whom the affair was now entruſt · 
ed, endeavoured to worm out the ſecret 
from the old portereſs of St. Clare, with 
whom he had formed an acquaintance; 
but ſhe was too much upon her guard, and 
he gained from her no intelligence. The 
marquis was almoſt. diſtracted, and Lo- 
renzo felt ſcarcely leſs inquietude. Both 
were convinced that the purpoſed elope- 
ment muſt have been diſcovered: they 
doubted not but the malady of Agnes was 
a pretence, but they knew not by what 


means to reſcue her from the hands of the 


prioreſs. 

Kegularly every day did Lorenzo viſit 
the convent: as regularly was he informed 
that his ſiſter rather grew worſe than bet - 
ter. Certain that her indiſpoſition was 
feigned, theſe accounts did not alarm him: 
but his ignorance of her fate, and of the 
motives which e the priorefs to keep | 

her 


( 35s ) 
her from him, excited the moſt ſerious un · 


eaſineſs. He was ſtill uncertain what ſteps 
he ought to take, when the marquis receiy- | 
ed a letter from the cardinal-duke of Ler- 


ma. It incloſed the pope's expected bull; 
ordering that Agnes ſhould be releaſed 
from her vows, and reſtored to her rela- 
tions. This eſſential paper decided at 
once the proceedings of her friends ; they 
reſolved that Lorenzo ſhould carry it to the 
domina without delay, and demand that his 
ſiſter ſnould be inſtantly given up to him. 


Againſt this mandate illneſs could not be 


pleaded-: it gave her brother the power of 
removing her inſtantly to the palace de 
Medina, and he determined to uſe thas 
power on the following dax. 

His mind relieved from inquietude re- 
ſpettiog his ſiſter, and his ſpirits raiſed by 
the hope of ſoon reſtoring her to freedom, 


he now had time to give a few moments to 


love and to Antonia. At the ſame hour as 
on his former viſit, he repaired to Donna 
Bun Ss. She had: given orders for his ad- 

Ho miſſion, 
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miſſion. As ſoon as he was announced, her 

daughter retired with Leonella; and when 
he entered the chamber, he fõund the lady 


of the houſe alone. She received him with 


leſs diſtance than before, and deſired him to 
place himſelf near her upon the ſopha. She 
then, without loſing time, opened her bu- 
ſineſs, as had been nen between herſelf 
and Antonia. Wage gl 
Lou muſt not Re me 3 
Don Lorenzo, or forgetful how eſſential are 
the ſervices which you have rendered me 
with the marquis. ] feel the weight of my 
obligations: nothing under the ſun ſhould 
induce my taking the ſtep to which Lam 
now compelled, but the intereſt of my 


child, of my beloved Antonia. My health 


is dg God only knows how ſoon 1 
may be ſummoned before his throne. My 
daughter will be left without parents, and, 
| ſhould ſhe loſe the protection of the Cif- 


ternas family, without friends. She is young 


and artleſs, uninſtructed in the world's per- 


fidy, and with charms ſufficient to render 


her 
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hen an object of ſeduction. Judge then 
bow I muſt tremble at the proſpect before 
her! Judge, how anxious I muſt be to keep 
her from their ſociety who may excite the 
yet dormant paſſions of her boſom. Tou 
are amiable, Don Lorenzo; Antonia has a 
ſuſceptible, a loving heart, and is grateful 
for the favours conferred upon us by your 
interference with the marquis. Your. pre- 
ſence makes me tremble; I fear leſt it 
ſhould inſpire her with ſentiments which 
may embitter the remainder of her life, or 
encourage her to cheriſh hopes in her ſitu- 
ation unjuſtifiable, and futile. Pardon me, 
when I avow my terrors, and let -my frank- 
neſs plead in my excuſe. I cannot forbid 
you my houſe, for gratitude reſtrains me; 
I can only throw myſelf upon your genero- 
ſity, and entreat you to ſpare the feelings of 
an anxious, of a doting mother. Believe 
me when J aſſure Jou, that I lament the 
neceſſity of rejecting your acquaintance; ; 
but there is no remedy, and Antonia's in- 
eren a me to beg yon to forbear your 

viſits, 
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viſits. By complying with my requeſt, you 
will increaſe the eſteem which 1 already 
feel for you, and of which every thing 
convinces me that you are _ n 
ing.” L CCC 
cc Your frankneſs d me,“ replied 
Lorenzo: © You ſhall find, that in your 
favourable opinion of me you were not de- 
ceived; yet I hope that the reaſons now in 
my power to allege, will perſuade you to 
withdraw a requeſt which J cannot obey 
without infinite reluctance. I love your 
daughter, love her moſt fincerely ; I wiſh 
for no greater happineſs than to inſpire her 
with the ſame fentiments, and receive her 
hand at the altar as her huſband. - Tis true 
I am not rich myſelf, my father's death has 
left me but little in my own poſſeſſion; 
but my expectations juſtify my pretending 
to the Coride de lis Ciſternas- daughter.“ 
He was proccsdinß but a inter- 
rupted him 


Ah! Don Less you cepert in 10 
1 title the meanneſs of my origin. 
| | You 
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„ 
You forget that I have now paſſed fourteen 
years in Spain, diſavowed by my huſband's 
family, and exiſting upon a ſtipend barely 
ſufficient forthe ſupport and edueation of my 
daughter. Nay, I have even been neglected 
by moſt of my own relations, who out of 
envy affect to doubt the reality of my mar- 
riage. My allowance being diſcontinued at 
my father-in-law's death, I was reduced to 
the very brink of want. In this ſituation I 
was found by my ſiſter, who, amongſt all 
her foibles, poſſeſſes a warm, generous, and 
affect ionate heart. She aided me with the 
little fortune which my father left her, 
perſuaded me to viſit Madrid, and has fup- 
ported my child and myſelf fince our quit- 
ting Murcia. Then, conſider not Antonia 
as deſcended from the Conde de las Ciſter- 
nas; conſider her as a poor and unprotected 
orphan, as the grand-child of the tradeſman 
Torribio Dalfa, as the needy penfioner of 
that tradeſman's daughter. Refle& upon 
the difference between ſuch a ſituation and 
that of the nephew and heir of the potent 

duke 


ls 


duke. of Medina. I believe your inten- 
tions to be honourable; but as there are no 
hopes that your uncle will approve the 
union, I foreſee that the conſequences of 
your attachment muſt be fatal to my child's 
repoſe” 
Pardon me, Segnora; you are — 
formed if you ſuppoſe the duke of Medina 
to reſemble the generality of men. His 
ſentiments are liberal and diſintereſted; he 
loves me well, and I have no reaſon to 
dread his forbidding the marriage, when he 
perceives that my happineſs depends upon 
Antonia. But ſuppoſing him to refuſe his 
ſanction, what have I till to fear? My pa 
rents are no more; my little fortune is in 
my own poſſeſſion; it will be ſufficient to 
ſupport Antonia, and I ſhall exchange for 
her hand Medina's dukedom without one 
ſigh of regret.” _ 1 
« You are young and eager; ; it is natural 
for you to entertain ſuch ideas. But expe- 
rience has taught me to my coſt, that curſes 
accompany an unequal alliance, I married 
i the 


<( 186. ) 
the Conde de las Ciſternas in oppoſition to 
the will of his relations; many an heart- 
pang has puniſhed me for the imprudent 
ſtep. Wherever we bent our courſe, a fa- 
ther's execration purſued Gonzalvo. Po- 
verty overtook us, and no friend was near 
to relieve our wants. Still our mutual af. 
fection exiſted, but, alas! not without inter- 
ruption. Accùſtomed to wealtli and eaſe; 
ill could my buſband ſupport the tranſition 
to diſtreſs and indigence. He looked back 
with repining to the comforts which he 
once enjoyed. He regretted the fituationi 
which for my fake he had quitted ; and, in 
moments when deſpair poflefſed his mind, 
has reproached me with having made him 
the companion of want and wretchedneſs. 
He has called me his bane ! the ſource of his 
ſorrows, the cauſe of | his deſtrüction! Ah 
God! he little knew how much keener 
were my own heart's reproaches! He was ig- 
norant that I ſuffered trebly, for myſelf, for 
my children, and for him! *Tis true that 
his 
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his anger ſeldom laſted long: his ſincere af. 
fection for me ſoon revived in his heart, 
and then his repentance for the tears which 
he had made me ſhed, tortured me even 
more than his reprogches. He would 
throw himſelf on the ground, implore my 
forgiyeneſs in the moſt. frantic terms, and 
load himſelf with curſes for being the mur- 
derer of my repoſe. Taught by experience, 
that an union contracted againſt the incli- 

nations of families on either ſide muſt be 
| unfortunate, I will ſave my daughter from 
thoſe miſeries which ] have ſuffered, With- 
out your uncle's conſent, while I live, ſhe 
never ſhall be yours. Undoubtedly he will 
| diſapprove of the union; his power is im- 
menſe, and Antonia ſball not be ae to 
his anger and perſecution.”  _ . 

« His perſecution? How ks may that 
be avoided! Let the worſt happen, it is 
but quitiing Spain. My wealth may eaſily 
be realiſed... The Indian iſlands will offer 
us a a ſecurererreat. I havean eſtate, though 


not 


ne 


fl 
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not of walls in Hiſpaniola: thither will we 
ly, and I ſhall conſider it to be my native 
country, if it gives me Antonia's undiſ- 
lurbed poſſeſſion. | | | 

«© Ah! youth, this is 2 a fond, romantic 
viion. Gonzalvo thought: the ſame. He 
fancied that he could leave Spain without 
regret; but the moment of parting unde- 
ceived him. You know not yet what it is 
to quit your native land: to quit it, never 
to behold it more! You know not what it 
is to exchange the ſcenes where you have 
paſſed your infancy, for unknown realms 
and barbarous climates to be forgotten, 
utterly, eternally forgotten by the compa- 
nions of your youth !|—to ſee your deareſt 
friends, the fondeſt objects of your affect ion, 
periſhing with diſeaſes incidental to Indian 
atmoſpheres, and find yourſelf unable to 
procure for them neceſſary aſſiſtance l 1 
have felt all this! My huſband and two 


ſweet babes found their graves in Cuba: 


nothing would have ſaved my young An- 
tonia, but my ſudden return to Spain. Ah 
| 5 Don 


) 
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ſuffered. adibe my abſence ! Could you 
know how ſorely I regretted all that I left 
behind, and how dear to me was the very 
name of Spain! 1 envied the winds which 
blew towards it: and when the Spaniſh 
failor chaunted ſome well-known air as he 
paſſed my window, tears filled my eyes, 
while I thought upon my native land, Gon- 
zalvo too my huſband=—_ _ 
Elvira pauſed. Her voice faltered, and 
ſhe concealed her face with her handker. 
chief. After a ſhort ſilence ſhe roſe from 
the ſopha, and proceeded—— 
_ «Excuſe my quitting you for a few mo- 
ments; the remembrance of what I have 
ſuffered has much agitated me, and I need 
to be alone. Till I return, peruſe theſe 
lines. After my huſband's: death I found 
them among his papers. Had I known 
ſooner that he entertained ſuch ſentiments, 
grief would have killed me. He wrote theſe 
| verſes on his voyage to Cuba, when his mind 
was clouded. by ſorrow, and he forgot that 
| | ; . 


A mournful preſage tells my heart, that never 


bg ) 
he had a wife and children. What we are 
loſing ever ſeems to us the moſt precious. 
Gonzalvo. was quitting Spain for ever, and 
therefore was Spain dearer to his eyes than 
all elſe which the world contained. Read 
them, Don Loren 20; they \ will give you Abe 
idea of the feelings of a baniſhed man.“ 

Elvira put a paper into Lorenzo's hand, 

and retired from the chamber. The youth 
examined the contents, and found them to 
be as follows: 


THE EXILE. - 


_ 


FAREWELL, oh native e Spain! farewell for ever}, 
Theſe baniſhed eyes ſhall view thy coaſts no ne 2 


Gonzalvo's ſteps again ſhall preſs thy ſhore. 8780 ij 


Huſhed are hl winds z while ſoft the veſſel ing 
With gentle motion ploughs the unruffled main: 

I feel my boſom's' boaſted courage failing, 
And curſe the waves which bear me, f far from Spaja. 


IF 


I ſee it yet 1 Beneath yon blue clear heaven || 1 
Still do the Tpires, ſo well-beloved, appear: 

From yonder craggy point the gale. of even . | ,,. 
Still wafts my native accents to mine; er-. 


Propped 
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Propped on within moſs-crowned roek, and gaily ſinging, 


There in the ſun his nets the fiſher dries; 
Oſt have I heard the plaintive ballad, bringing 
Scenes of paſt j Joys before my forrowing eyes, 


Ah! happy ſwain! he waits the accuſtomed hour, 


When twilight-gloom obſcures the cloſing ſky ; 


| Then gladly ſeeks his loved paternal bower, 
And ſhares the feaſt his native fields Wh. 


F riendſhip bd Love, his cottage gueſts, receive Ti 
With honeſt welcome and with ſmile ſincere : 

Ns threatening woes of preſent joys bereave him; ; 

No ſigh his boſom owns, his cheek no tear. 


Ahl happy ſwain! ſuch-bliſs to me denying, 
Fortune thy lot with envy bids me view ; 
Ms who, from home and Spain an exile p 

Dir hu all F love, adieu. 


No more mine ear ſhall In the well-known ditty 1 
Sung by ſome mountain-girl who tends her goats 
Same village-fwain imploring-amorous pity, 
Or ſhepherd chaunting wild his ruſtic notes. | 


No more my arms a parent's fond embraees 
"No more 'my heart domeſtic calm-mufl nas 


Far from theſe joys, with ſighs which memory traces, 


To ſultry ſkies and diſtant climes I 89; : 


Where Indiuwfurverigender new ditt f 
„ne ſnakes and tigers breed L th wee 


ooh be 


To 


1 
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To brave the feveriſh thirſt no art appeaſes, 
The yellow plague, and madding blaze of days 


But not, to feet flow pangs conſume my liver, „ 

To die by piece meal ia the hloom of age, 

My boiling blood drunk by infatiate fever 
And brain delirious with the day: ſtar's rage. 


Can make me know ſich grief, as thus to rig nit'/ 
With many a bitter figh, dear land ? from thee; 
To feel this heart muſt dote on thee for ever, | i! 1 ? BY 
And feel that all thy joys are torn from me 0 & 


Ah me ! how oft will fancy's ſpells, in ſſumberr 
Recall: my native country to;my,mmd 1 | 
How oft regret will bid me ſadly number _ Pate 
Each oy delights and dear friend lefe behind : 2 5 
Wild Murcia s vales * los romantic hs,” 
The river on whoſe banks/a/child: I played, 
My caſtle's antient halls, its frowning towers, 
Each much-regretted wood, and well-known glide ; 


Dreams of the land where all my wiſhes ceiltre, 12218155 
Thy ſcenes, which J am doomed no more to Kno. 
. Full oft ſhall memory trace, my ſoul's tormentar, . ©) 2 
{ And turn each pleaſure Rafe ne, „ 


a 


But, lo! the fun beneath the \ waves retires ; 1 
n her empite to reſtore; e 
57s Clouds 


TI - 
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Clouds from my ſight obſcure the village-ſpires, 


Naw ſeen but faintly,'and now ſeen no *. 8 T 


Oh! breathe not, winds! Still be the water's motion! 


Sleep, ſleep, my bark; in ſilence on the main! 
So, when to- morrowꝰs light ſhall gild the ocean, 
Once more mine eyes ſhall ſee the ooaſt of Spain, 


Vain is the wiſh | My laſt petition ſcorning,. - ' | 
Freſh blows the gale, and high the billows . 


Far ſhall we. be before the break. of morning: 


Oh] then, for, ever, native Spain, farewell! 


Lorenzo had ſcarcely time to read theſe 
lines, when Elvira returned to him: the 
giving a free courſe to her ears h had re- 
lieved her, and her fpirits 1 
their uſual. compoſurmee. 

“ I have nothing more to ſay, my lord,” 
ſaid ſhe; © you have heard my der 
ſions, and my reaſons for begging you not 
to repeat your viſits. I have thrown myſelf 
in full confidence upon your honour. I am 


certain that you will not prove my opinion 
p of you to have been too favourable.” 


But one queſtion more, Segnora, and 
I leave yo. Should the duke of Medina 
elne 5 ö approve 


ad et | 
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approve my love, would my addrefles be 
unacceptable . to rot and the fair An- 


tonia?““ 


« I will be open wich you, "Da hot 
there being little. probability. of ſuch an 
union taking place, I fear chat it is deſired . 
but too ardently by my daughter. You 
have made an impreſſion upon her young 
heart which gives me the moſt ſerious alarm: 
to prevent that impreſſion from growing 
ſtronger, I am obliged to decline your ac- 
quaintance. For me, you may be ſure that 
I ſhould rejoice at eſtabliſhing my child ſo 


- advantageouſly. Conſcious that my conſti- 


tution, impaired by grief and illneſs, forbids 
me to expect a long continuance in this 
world, 1 tremble at the thought of leaving 
her under the protection of a perfect ſtranger. 
The marquis de las Ciſternas is totally un- 
known to me. He will marry: : his, lady 
may look upon Antonia with an eye of diſ- 
pleaſure, and deprive her of her only friend. 
Should the duke, your ne, give by con- 
Vor. H. 7 „„ 
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ſent, you need not doubt obtaining mige 
and my daughter's; but, without his, hope 
not for ours. At all events, whatever ſteps 

you may take, whatever may be the duke's 
deciſion, till you know it, let me beg your 
forbearing to ſtrengthen, by your preſence, 
Antonia's prepoſſeſſion. Iſ the ſanction of 
your relations authoriſes your addreſſing her 
as your wife, my doors fly open to you. If 
that ſanction is refuſed, be ſatisfied to poſleſs 
my eſteem and gratitude, but remember 
n we muſt meet no more.“ 

Lorenzo promiſed reluctantly to CER 
to this decree : but he added, that he hoped 
| Toon to obtain that conſent, which would 
give him a claim to the renewal of their ac 
quaintance. He then explained to her why 
' the marquis had not called in perſon; and 
made no ſcruple of confiding to her his 
fiſter's hiſtory, He concluded by faying, 
& that he hoped to ſet Agnes at liberty the 
next day; and that, as ſoon as Don Ray- 
mond's fears were quieted upon this ſubjec, 

he 
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he would Joſe no time in aſſuring Donn 


Elvira of his friendſhip and — 


The lady ſhook her head. 

4 tremble for your ſiſter,” ſaid ſhe; **I 
have heard many traits. of the domina of St. 
Clare's character from a friend who was edu- 
cated in the ſame convent with her: ſhe 
reported her to be haughty, inflexible, ſu- 
perſtitious, and revengeful. I have ſince 
heard, that ſhe is infatuated with the idea of 
rendering her convent the moſt regular in 
Madrid, and never forgave thoſe whoſe im- 
prudence threw upon it the ſlighteſt ſtain. 


Though naturally violent and ſevere, when 


her intereſts require it, ſhe well knows how 


to aſſume an appearance of benignity. She 


leaves. no means untried to perſuade young 
women of rank to become members of her 
community: ſhe is implacable when once 
incenſed, and has too much intrepidity to 
ſhrink at taking the moſt rigorous meaſures 
tor puniſhing the offender, Doubtleſs, ſhe 
will conſider your ſiſter's quitting the con- 

I 2 vent 


* 


vent as a diſgrace: thrown upon. it: the 
will uſe every artifice to avoid" obeying the 
mandate of his holineſs ; and I ſhudder to 
think that Donna en is in 8851 57 55 of 
this dangerous woman. 
Lorenzo now roſe to take Wie? Elvira 
gave him her hand at parting, which he kiſſed 
reſpectfully; and, telling her that he ſoon 
hoped for the permiſſion to ſalute that of 
Antonia, he returned to his hotel. The 
lady was perfectly ſatisfied with the conver- 
ſation which had paſſed between them: 
ſhe looked forward with ſatisfaction to the 
proſpect of his becoming her ſon-in-law; 
but prudence bade her conceal from her 
daughter's knowledge the flattering hopes 
which herſelf now ventured to entertain. 
Scarcely was it day, and already Lorenzo 
was at the convent of St. Clare, furniſhed 
with the neceſſary x mandate. The nuns were 
at matins. He waited impatiently for the 
concluſion of the ſervice; and at length the 


e, appeared at the parlour. grate. Ag - 
nes 


8 


_ * 
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nes was demanded.., The old lady replied | 
with 4 melancholy air, chat the dear child's 
ſituation grew hourly more dangerous : that 
the. phyſicians deſpaired of her life but 
that they had declared the only chance for | 
her recovery to conſiſt in keeping ber quiet, 
and not to permit thoſe to approach her 
whoſe preſence was likely to agitate her. 
Not a word of all this was believed by Lo- 
renzo, any more than he credited the ex- 
preflions of grief and affection for Agnes 
with which this acconnt was interlarded. - 


To end the buſineſs, he put the pope's bull 


into the hands of the domina, and inſiſted 


that, ill or in health, his ſiſter ſhould be 


delivered to lim without delay. 

The prioreſs received the paper with an 
air of humility ; but no ſooner had her eye 
glanced over the contents than her reſent- 
ment baffled all the efforts of hypocriſy. A 
deep crimſon ſpread itſelf over her face, 
and ſhe darted upon Lorenzo looks * rage 
and menace. 

* This order is Salidve'” faid ſhe, in a 

N voice 


( 


voice 41 anger, which ſhe in vain fifove to 
diſguiſe: « willingly would I obey it, but, 
unfortunately, it is out of my power.“ 
Lorenzo interrupted her by an exclama- 
tion of ſurpriſe. 

« I repeat it, Segnor, to obey this order 
is totally out of my power. From tender- 
neſs to a brother's feelings, I would have 
communicated the ſad event to you by de- 
grees, and have prepared you to hear it 
with fortitude. My meaſures are broken 
through: this order commands me to dell. 
ver up to you the ſiſter Agnes without de. 
lay; I am, therefore, obliged to inform 
you, without circumlocution, that on n Fri fi- 
day laſt ſhe expired.“ 

Lorenzo ſtarted back with * and 
turned pale. A moment's recollection con- 
vinced him that this aſſertion muſt be falſe, 
and it reſtored him to himſelf. 

Jou deceive me!” ſaid he, paſſionately: 
but five minutes paſt you aſſured me 
that, though ill, ſhe was ſtill alive. Pro- 
duce her this inſtant! Sce her I muſt and 

i will; 
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will; and every attempt to Wore her from 
me will be unavailing.” 

« You forget yourſelf, Segnor : you owe 
_ refpe& to my age as well as my profeſſion. 
Your fiſter is no more, If 1 at firſt con- 
cealed her death, it was from dreading leſt 
an event fo unexpected ſhould produce on 
you too violent an effect. In truth, I am 
but ill repaid for my attention. And what 
tereſt, F pray you, ſhould J have in de- 
taining her > To know her wiſh of quiuing 
our ſociety is a fufficient reafon for me to 
_ wiſh her abſence, and think her a difgrace 
to the ſiſterhood of St. Clare: hut ſhe has 
forfeited my affection in a manner yet more 
culpable. Her crimes were great; and 
when you know the cauſe of her death, you 
will doubtleſs rejoice, Don Lorenzo, that 
ſuch a wretch is no longer in exiſtence. She 
was taken ill on Thurſday laſt on returning 
from confeſſion in the Capuchin chapel : 
her malady. ſeemed attended with ſtrange 
cireumſtances; but ſhe perſiſted in con- 
cealing its cauſe, Thanks to the Virgin, 

| . we 
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we were too ignorant to ſuſpe& it! Ju ge 
then what muſt have been our conſternation, 
our horror, when ſhe was delivered the next 
day of a ſtill- born child, whom ſhe imme · 
diately followed to the grave. How, Seg- 
nor? ls ic poſſible that your countenance 
expreſſes no ſurpriſe, no indignation? Is it 
poſſible that your ſiſter's infamy was known 

to you, and that ſtill ſhe poſſeſſed your af. 
fection? In that caſe, you have no need of 
my compaſſion. I can ſay nothing more, 
except repeat my inability of obeying the 


| orders of his holineſs. Agnes is no more; 


and, to convince you that what I ſay is true, 
I ſwear by our bleſſed Saviour, that three 
days have paſſed ſince ſhe was buried. 
Here ſhe kiſſed a ſmall crucifix hich 
dan at her girdle : ſhe then roſe from her 
chair, and quitted the parlour. As ſhe with- 
drew, ſhe caſt upon Lorenzoaſcornful ſmile. 
Farewell, Segnor,” ſaid ſhe; *I know 
no remedy for this accident. I fear that 
even a ſecond bull from the pope will not 
procure your ſiſter's reſurrection. “ 
2 | | | Lorenzo 
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Lorenzo alſo retired ,. penetrated with af- 


fliction: but Don Raymond's, at the news 


of this event, amounted to madneſs: he 
would not be convinced that Agnes was 
really dead; and continued to inſiſt that 


the walls of Str. Clare ſtill confined her. 


No arguments could make him abandon 
his hopes of regaining her. Every day ſome 


ſreſn ſcheme was invented for procuring in- 


telligence of her, and all of them were at- 


tended with the ſame ſucceſs. 


On his part, Medina gave up the idea of ä 
ever ſeeing his ſiſter more; yet he believed 
that ſhe had been taken off by unfair means. 
Under this perſuaſion, he encouraged Don 
Raymond's reſearches, determined, ſhould 


he diſcover the leaſt warrant for his ſuſpi- 


cions, to take a ſevere vengeance upon the 
unfeeling prioreſs. The loſs of his ſiſter af · 


fected him ſincerely: nor was it the leaſt 
cauſe of his diſtreſs, that propriety obliged 
him for ſome time to defer mentioning An- 
tonia to the duke. In the mean while, his 
minen conſtantly ſurrounded Elvira's 


1 * | door. 
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door. He had intelligence of all the move- 
ments of his miſtreſs. As ſhe never failed 
every Thurſday to attend the ſermon in the 
Capuchin cathedral, he was ſecure of ſeeing 
her once a week; though, in compliance 
with his promiſe, he carefully ſhunned her 
obſervation. Thus two long nionths paſſed 
away. Still no information was procured 
of Agnes. All but the marquis credited 
her death: and now Lorenzo determined 
to diſcloſe his ſentiments to his uncle: he 
had already dropped ſome hints of his in- 
tention to marry: they had been as fa - 
vourably received as he could expect; and 
he harboured no doubt of the ga of 
bis application. 


CHAP. 
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| While i in each other' 8 arms nd _ "_ 3 
They * the night, and eurſeq the coming day. 3 
| | | 122. 


TAE burſt of tranſport was paſſed: Prog | 
broſio's luſt was ſatisfied. Pleaſure fled, and 
Shame uſurped her ſcat in his boſom. Con- 
fuſed and terrified at his weakneſs, he drew: 
himſelf from Matilda's arms: his perjury 
preſented itſelf before him: he reflected on 
the ſcene which had juſt been acted, and 
trembled at the conſequences of a diſcovery: 
he looked forward with horror: his heart 
was deſpondent, and became the abode f 
ſatiety and diſguſt: he avoided the eyes of 
his partner in frailty. A melancholy filence 
prevailed, during which both ſeemed bufied 
with 9 reflections. 
1 6 wunde, ; 
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Matilda was the firſt to break it. She 

took his hand gently, and preſſed it it to her 
burning lips. 

«© Ambroſio?” ſhe murmured, in a ſoft 
and trembling voice. | 

The abbot ſtarted at the found: hs turn- 
ed his eyes upon Matilda's; they were filled 
with tears; her cheeks were covered with 
bluſhes, and her ſupplicating looks ſeemed 
to ſolicit his compaſſion, 

«© Dangerous woman!” faid he; into 
what an abyſs of miſery have you plunged 
me! Should your ſex be diſcovered, my 
honour, nay, my life, muſt pay for the 
. Pleaſure of a few moments. Fool that 1 
was, to truſt myſelf to your ſeductions! 
What can now be done? How can my 
offence be expiated ? What atonement can 
| Purchaſe the pardon of my crime? Wretch- 
ed Matilda, you have delcoyed * quiet 

for ever!?! 

« To me theſe in A 0? 
' to me, who have ſacrificed for you the 
world' $ * the br. of wealth, the 

4 delicacy 


. 
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delicacy of ſex, my friends, my fortune, 
and my fame? What have you loſt whieh 
] preferved? Have I not ſhared in your 
guilt ? Have u not ſhared in my pleaſure ? 
Guilt, did I ſay ? In what conſiſts ours, un- 
leſs in the opinion of an il}-judging world > 
Let that world be ignorant of them, and 
our joys become divine and blameleſs ! Un- 


natural were your vows of celibacy; man 


was not created for ſuch a ſtate: and were 
love a crime, God never would have made 
it fo fweer, fo irrefiſtible ! Then baniſh thoſe 
clouds from your brow, my Ambroſio. 
Indulge in thoſe pleafures freely, without 


which life is a worthleſs gift. Ceaſe to re- 


proach me with having taught you what is 
bliſs, and feel equal tranſports with Ger 


woman who adores you!“ 


As ſhe ſpoke, her eyes were filled with a 
delicious languor; her boſom panted: ſhe 
twined her arms voluptuouſly round him, 
drew him towards her, and glued her lips 
to his. Ambroſio again raged with deſire: 


the bees was thrown : his vows were already 


i | broken; 
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broken :he hadalready committed thecrime, 


and why ſhould he refrain from enjoying 
its reward? He claſped her to his breaſt 


with redoubled ardour. No longer repreſſed 
by the ſenſe of ſhame, he gave a looſe to his 
intemperate appetites ! while the fair wanton 


put every invention of luſt in practice, every 
_ refinement in the art of pleaſure, which 
might heighien the bliſs of her poſſeſſion, 
and render her lover's tranſports ſtill'more 
exquiſite, Ambroſio rioted in delights till 
then unknown to him. Swift fled the night, 
and the morning bluſhed to behold him till 


claiped 1 in the embraces of Matilda. 
© Intoxicated with pleaſure, the monk roſe 


from the ſyren's luxurious couch: be no 
longer reflected with ſhame upon his incon · 


tinence, or dreaded the vengeance of offend- 


ed Heaven: his only fear was leſt death 


ſhould rob. him of enjoyments, for which his 


long faſt had only given a keener edge to 


his appetite. Matilda was ſtill under the in- 
fluence of poiſon ; and the volu ptuous monk 


— leſs for his * life than his 


| concubine 8. 
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concubine's. Deprived of her, he would 
not eaſily find another miſtreſs with whom 
he could indulge his paſſions ſo fully, and 
ſo ſafely ; he therefore prefſed her with 
earneſtneſs to uſe the means of preſervation! 
which ſhe had declared to a in hers mw 
ſeſſion. 

« Yes!” replied Matilda; «{ eee | 
made me feel that life is valuable, I will 
reſcue mine at any rate. No dangers ſhall 
appal me: I will look upon the conſequenees 
of my action boldly, nor ſhudder at the hor- 
rors which they preſent: I will think my 
ſacrifice ſcarcely worthy to purchaſe your 
poſſeſſion; and remember, that a moment 
paſſed in your arms in this world, o erpays 
an age of puniſhment in the next. But be- 
fore I take this ſtep, Ambroſio, give me your 
ſolemn oath never to enquire by what means. 
I ſhall preſerve myſelf.” 22 | 
He did by = in'a manner the moſt bind- 
ing FTP r 
«2 thank you, my bored. This. pre 
caution is neceffary ; for, though you know 

| „ | it 


It not, you are under the command of vul- 
gar prejudices. | The buſineſs on which I 
muſt be employed this night might ſtartle 
you, from its ſingularity, and lower me in 


your opinion. Tell me, are you poſſeſſed 


of the key of the low door on the weſtern 
fide of the garden?” 

The door which opens into Mop bury- 
ing · ground common to us and the ſiſter- 
hood of St. Clare? I have not the key, 
but can eaſily procure it.” 


% You have only this to Foe Admit 


11 into the burying· ground at midnight. 


Watch while I deſcend. into the vaults of 


St. Clare, leſt ſome prying eye ſhould ob- 
ſerve my actions. Leave me there alone 
for an hour, and that life is ſafe which I de- 
dicate to your pleaſures. To prevent cre- 
ating ſuſpicion, do not viſit me during the 
day. Remember the key, and that I expect 
you. before twelve. Hark! 1 hear ſteps 
approaching ! wo" me ;, eee 
z "= ET 


The friar obeyed, and [ek the — As 
| ; he 
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he opened the door, father Pablos made his 
appearance. I» 
come,“ ſaid the inns c to enquite 
after the health of my young patient.” _ 

« Huſh !” replied Ambroſio, laying, his 
finger upon his lip; © ſpeak ſoftly; I am 
juſt come from him: he has fallen into a 
profound ſlumber, which doubtleſs will be 
of ſeryice to him. Do not diſturb him at 


preſent, for he wiſhes to repoſe,” 


Father Pablos obeyed, and, hearing the 
bell ring, accompanied the abbot to matins. 
Ambrofio felt embarraſſed as he entered the 
chapel, Guilt was new to him, and he 
fancied that every eye could read the tranſ- 
actions of the night upon his countenance. 
He ſtrove to pray: his boſom̃ no longer 
glowed with devotion: his thoughts inſen- 
fibly wandered to Matilda's ſecret charms. 
But what he wanted in purity of heart, he 
ſupplied by exterior ſanity. . The better. 
to cloak his tranſgreſſion, he redoubled 
his pretenſions to the ſemblance of virtue, 
and never appeared more devoted to Heaven 
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han fiance 10 had broken through his en- 
gagements. Thus did he unconſctouſly add 
hypocriſy. to perjury and incontinence: he 
had fallen into the latter errors from yield- 
ing to ſeduQion almoſt irrefiſtible:: but he 
was now-guilty of a voluntary faule, by en- 
dea vouring to conceal thoſe into which ano - 
ther had betrayed him. 
The matins concluded, Ambroſio retired 
to his cell. The pleaſures which he had 
juſt taſted: for che firſt time were ſtill im- 
preſſed upon. his mind: his brain was be- 
wildered, and preſented a confuſed chaos of 
remorſe, voluptuouſheſs, inquſetude, and 
fear: he looked back with. regret to that 
peace of ſoul; that ſeeurity of virtue, which 


till then had been his portion: be had in- 


dulged in exceſſes whoſe very idea, but four- 


and - twenty hours before, he had recoiled at 


with horror: he ſnuddered at reflecting that 
a trifling indiſcretion on his part, or on Ma- 
tilda's, would overturn that fabric of repu- 
tation which it had coſt him thirty years to 


erect, and render him the abhorrence of that 
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people of whom he was then the idol. Con- 
ſcience painted to him in glaring colours his 
perjury and weakneſs; apprehenſion magni- 
fied to him the horrors of puniſhment, and 
he already fancied himſelf in the priſons of 
the Inquiſition. To theſe tormenting ideas 
ſucceeded Matilda's beauty, and thoſe de- 
licious leſſons, which once learnt can never 
be forgotten. A ſingle glance thrown upon 
theſe reconciled him with himſelf: he con- 
ſidered the pleaſures of the former night to 


have been purchaſed at an eaſy price by the 


facrifice of innocence” and honour, Their 
very remenFrance filled his-foul with ec- 


flacy: : he curſed his fooliſh vanity, which 


had induced him to waſte in obſcurity the 
bloom of life, ignorant of the bleflings of 
love and woman : he' determined, at all 
events, to continue his commerce with Ma- 
tilda, and called every argument to his aid 
which might confirm his refolution : he 
aſked himfelf, provided his irregularity was 
unknown, in what would his fault conſiſt, 
and what conſequenceshe hadto apprehend? 
5 By 
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By adhering ſtrictly to every rule of his © or⸗ 
der ſave chaſtity, he doubted not to retain 
the eſteem of men, und even the protection 
of Heaven: he truſted eaſily to be forgiven 
ſo flight and natural a deviation from his 
vows; but he forgot that, having pronoun- 
ced thoſe vous, incontinence, in laymen 
the moſt venial of errors, became in his per- 
ſon the moſt heinous of criwes . 

Once decided upon his future conduct, 
his mind became more eaſy; he threw him · 
ſelf upon his bed, and ſtrove. by ſleeping to 
recruit his ſtrength, exhauſted by his noc- 
turnal exceſſes. He awoke refreſhed, and 
eager for a repetition of his pleaſures. Obe- 
dient to Matilda's order, he viſited not ber 
cell during the day. F ather Pablos men- 
tioned in the refectory, that Roſario had at 
length been prevailed upon to follow his pre- 
- ſcription; but that the medicine had not 
produced the ſlighteſt effect, and that he be- 
lieved. no mortal fx ill could reſcue him from 
the grave. With this opinion the abbot 
a, and affected to lament the r 
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fate of a youth whole dent had e 
ſo promiſing. e 
The night dd -Ambetds had W 
care to procure from the porter the key of 
che low door opening into the cemetery. 


Furniſhed: with this, when all was ſilent in 


the monaſtery, he quitted his cell, and haſ- 
tened to Matilda's. She had left _ vali 
and was. drefled before his arrival. 

“I have been expecting you with impa- 
tience,” ſaid he; my life depends upon 
theſe moments. Have raps the m_ 2 

« T have.” e eee al yer 

« Away then'to the aided We have 
no time to loſe. Follow me!” ? 


She took a {mall covered baſket from he 
table. Bearing this in one hahd, and the 
lamp, which was flaming upon the hearth, 
in the other, ſhe haſtened from the cell. 


Ambroſio: followed her. Both maintained 
a profound ſilence. She moved on with 
quick but cautious ſteps, paſſed through 
the cloiſters, and reached the weſtern fide of 
the aa ene flaſhed with a fire and 


— 


wildneſs 
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| wildneſs which impreſſed the monk. at once 
with awe and horror. A determined deſ. 


perate courage reigned upon her brow : ſhe 


gave the lamp to Ambroſio; then taking 


from him the key, ſhe unlocked the low 
door, and entered the cemetery. It was 2 
vaſt and ſpacious ſquare, planted with yew- 
trees; half of it belonged to the abbey, the 
other half was the property of the ſiſterhood 
of St. Clare, and was protected by a roof 
of ſtone: the diviſion was marked by an 
iron railing, the wicket of which was gene. 
rally left unlocked. 

Thither Matilda bent hrs i the 
opened the wicket, and ſought for the door 
jeading tothe ſubterraneous vaulrs.where re- 
poſed the mouldering bodies of the vataries 
of St. Clare. The night was perfectly dark; 
neither moon nor ftars were viſible. Luckily 
there was not a breath of wind, and the friar 
bore his lamp in full ſecurity : by the afliſt- 
ance of its beams, the door of the ſepulchre 
was ſoon diſcovered. It was ſunk within the 
mak of a wall, and almoſt concealed by 

* 


( 
thick feltoons of ivy hanging over it. Three 


ſteps of rough-hewn ſtone conducted to it, 


and Matilda was on the point of deſcend - 
ing them, when ſhe ſaddenly ſtarted back. 
e There are people in the vaults !“ the 
whiſpered to the monk; © conceal n 
till they are paſſed.“ 


| She took refuge behind a ky n 
nificent tomb, erected in honour of the con- 


vem's foundreſs. Ambroſio followed her 
example, carefully hiding his lamp, leſt its 
beams ſhould betray them. But a few mo- 


ments had elapſed when the door was puſhed 
open leading to the ſubterraneous caverns. 


Rays of light proceeded: up the ftair-caſe : 
they enabled the concealed ſpectators to ob- 
ſerve two females dreſſed in religious habits, 
who ſeemed engaged in earneſt converſation. 
The abbot had no difficulty to recognize 


the prioreſs of St. Clare in the firſt, and 


one of the elder nuns in her companion. 

« Everything is prepared,” ſaid the prio- 
reſs: * her fate ſhall be decided to-morrow z 
all bye! tears and ſighs will be unavailing. 
No! 
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No! In five-and-twenty years that 1 have 
been ſuperior of this convent, never did 1 
witneſs a tranſaction more infamous!“ 
Jou muſt expect much oppoſition to 
your will,” the other replied in a milder 
voice: © Agnes has many friends in the 
convent, and in particular the mother St. 
VUrſula will eſpouſe her cauſe moſt warmly. 
In truth, ſhe merits to have friends ; and I 
wiſh I could prevail upon you to confider 
her youth, and her peculiar ſituation. She 
. ſeems ſenſible of her fault; the exceſs of 
her grief proves her penitence, and I am 
convinced that her tears flow more from 
contrition than fear of puniſhment. Reve- 
rend mother, would you be perſuaded to 
mitigate the ſeverity of your ſentence; 
would you but deign to overlook this firſt 
tranſgreſſion; I offer myſelf as the pledge 
of her future conduct. | 
Overlook it, ſay you? Mother Camil- 
la, you amaze me] What? after diſgracing 
me in the preſence of Madrid's idol, of the 
re th man on whom I moſt wiſhed to im- 
- : | * 
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preſs an idea of the Arifneſs e of my „ ditei- 
8 pline? How deſpicable muſt I have appeared 

to the reverend abbot! No, mother, no! 1 
never can forgive the inſult, I cannot bet- 
ter convince Ambroſio that I abhor ſuch 
crimes, than by puniſhing that of Agnes 
with all the rigour of which our ſevere laws 
admit. Ceaſe then your ſupplications, 
they will all be unavailing. My reſolution 
is taken, To-morrow Agnes ſhall be made 
a terrible exam = of N re 11 n 
ment. it 
The mother Camilla ſeemed not to give 
up the point, but by this time the nuns 
were out of hearing. The prioreſs unlock=; 
ed the door which communicated with St. 
Clare's chapel, and, having entered with 
her companion, cloſed it again after'them, 
Matilda now aſked, who was this Agnes 
with whom the prioreſs was thus incenſed, 
i and what connexion ſhe could have with 
Ambroſio, He related her adventure; and 
4 he added, that fince that time his ideas 
having undergone a 3 revolution, 
( Vor. II. DE | he 
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E 
be now felt much com ew for the unfor- 
tunate nun. | 
41 deſign,” faid he, to requeſt an au- 
dience of the domina to-morrow, and uſe 
. every means of obtaining a mitigation of 
her ſentence.” 
Beware of what you do, interrupted 
Matilda; ; * your ſudden change of ſenti- 
ment may naturally create ſurpriſe, and 
may give birth to ſuſpicions which it is moſt 
our intereſt to avoid. Rather redouble 
your outward auſterity, and thunder out 
menaces againſt the errors of others, the 
better to conceal your own. Abandon the 
nun to her fate. Your interfering might 
be dangerous, and her imprudence merits 
to be puniſhed: ſhe is unworthy to enjoy 
love's pleaſures, who has not wit enough to 
conceal them. But in diſcuſſing this tri- 
Hing ſubje& I waſte moments which are 
Precious. The night flies apace, and much 
muſt be done before morning. The nuns 
are retired, all is ſafe. Give me the lamp, 
Ambroſio, I * deſcend alone into theſe 
1 ä 
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caverns : wait here, and if any one ap- 
proaches warn me by your voice; but as 

you value your exiſtence, preſume not to 
follow me: your life would fall a victim to 
your imprudent curiolity.” : 

Thus faying, ſhe . mk the 
ſepulchre, ſtill holding her lamp in one 
band, and her little baſket in the other. 
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| She touched the door: it turned ſlowly 
l upon its grating hinges, and a narrow wind- 
ning ſtair-caſe of black marble preſented it- 


ſelf to her eyes. She deſcended it; Ambro- 
ſio remained above, watching the taint 
þ beams of the lamp, as they ſtill receded 
t down the ſtairs. - They diſappeared, and 
$ he found himſelf in total darkneſs. 

y Leſt to himſelf, he could not reflect 
0 without ſurpriſe on the ſudden change in 
Matilda's character and ſentiments. But a 
e few days had paſſed, ſince ne appeared the 
h mildeſt and ſofteſt of her ſex, devoted to 
ns his will, and looking up to him as to a ſupe- 
p, rior being. Now ſhe aſſumed a ſort of cou- 
ſc rage and manlineſs in her manners and dif- 
8: „ courſe, 


„ ) 

courſe, but ill calculated to pleaſe Kat: 
She ſpoke no longer to inſinuate, but com- 
mand: he found himſelf unable to cope 
with her in argument, and was unwillingly 

obliged to confeſs the ſuperiority of her 
judgment. Every moment convinced him 
of the aſtoniſhing powers of her mind ; but 
what ſhe gained in the opinion of the man, 
ſhe. laſt with intereſt in the affeAion of the 
lover. He regretted Roſario, the fond, the 
gentle, and ſubmiſſive; he grieved that Ma- 
tilda preferred the virtues. of his ſex to 
_ thoſe of her own; and when he thought of 
her expreſſions reſpecting the devoted nun, 
be could not help blaming them as cruel 
and unfeminine. Pity is a ſentiment ſo na- 
_ tural, ſo appropriate to the female charac- 
ter, that it is ſcarcely a merit for a woman 
to poſſeſs i it, but to be without it is'a griev- 
ous crime. Ambroſio could not eaſily for- 
give his miſtreſs for being deficient in this 
. amiable quality. However, though be 
blamed her inſenſibility, he felt the truth of , 
her obſervations; and * he pitied ſin- 

| | - ::cerely 
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cerely the unfortucate: Agnes, he fteſplee 


to Ong the . of nen in ber be- 
half. 


Near an how 2nd chokes; Horm Matilda 
ed not. Ambroſio's curioſity was excited, 
was ſilent, except that at intervals he caught 
re-echoed by the ſepulchre's vaulted roofs, 


She was at too great a diſtance for him to 
diſtinguiſh her words, and ere they reached. 


= him, they were deadened in a low mur- | 
L mur. He longed to penetrate into this 
; myſtery. He reſolved to diſobey her in- 


He advanced to the ſtair-caſe; he had al- 


rage failed him. He remembered Matilda's 

menaces if he infringed her orders, and his 
boſom was filled with a ſecret unaccountable 
awe, He returned up the ſtairs, reſumed 


| deſcended into the Caverns; ſtill ſhe return- oy 
Hedrew near the ſtair · eaſe he liſtened—all 


the ſound of Matilda's voice, as it wound 
along the ſubterraneous paſſages, and was 


junctions, and follow her into the cavern. 


ready deſcended ſome ſteps, when his cou- 
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his former ſtation, and waited impatiently 
for the concluſion of this adventure. | 

Suddenly he was ſenſible of a violent 
ſhock. An earthquake rocked the ground, 
_ the columns which ſupported the roof un- 
der which he ſtood, were fo ſtrongly ſhaken, 
that eyery moment menaced him with its 
fall, and at the ſame moment he heard a 
loud and tremendous burſt of thunder; it 
ceaſed, and his eyes being fixed upon the 
Rair-caſe, he ſaw a bright column of light 
flaſh along the caverns beneath. It was 
ſeen but for an inſtant. No ſooner did it 
diſappear, than all wasonce more quiet and 
obſcure, Profound darkneſs aghin fur- 
rounded him, and the filence of night was 
only broken'by the b es is ſhe flit- 
ted ſlowly by him. 

With every inſtant Ambroſio s amaze- 
ment increaſed, Another bour elapſed, 
after which the ſame light again appeared, 
and was loſt again as ſuddenly. It was ac- 
ps by a ſtrain "” ſweet but ſolemn | 

muſic, 
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muſic, which, as it ſtole through the vaults 1 


below, inſpired the monk with mingled 
delight and terror. It had not long been 
huſhed, when he heard Matilda's ſteps 


upon the ſtair-caſe. She aſcended from the 


cavern z the mot lively Joy animated her 
beautiful features 

« Did you ſee any thing ” ſhe aſked. 
„Twice I ſaw a column a light flaſls up 


the ſtair-caſe. 


"= Nothing elſe zy | x ; -4 | | ; " 
Nothing. | 75 
e The morning is on the point of break 


ing: let us retire to the abbey, left day- 
light ſhould betray us.” 


With a light ſtep ſhe haſtened from the 
burying-ground. She regained her cell, 


and the curious abbot till accompanied 


her. She cloſed the door, and diſembar- 
raſſed herſelf of her lamp and baſket. 


I have ſucceeded !” ſhe cried, throwing, 
herſelf upon his boſom; * ſucceeded beyond 
my fondeſt hopes! I ſhall live, Ambro- 
fo, {hall live for you! The ſtep, which 
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1 ſhuddered at taking, proves to me a 
ſource of joys inexpreſſible ! Oh! chat 1 
dared communicate thoſe joys to you! Oh! 
that I were permitted to ſhare with you my 
power, and raiſe you .as high above the 
level of your ſex, as one bold deed. has ex- 
alted me above mine? 
And what prevents you, Matilda py” 
| interrupted the friar, . «© Why is your bu- 
ſineſs in the cavern made a ſecret? Do you 
think me undeſerving of your confidence ? 
Matilda, I muſt doubt the truth of your af- 
fection, while you have joys in which I am 
forbidden to ſhare.” | | 
« You reproach me with injifiice;. 1 
_ grieve fincerely that I am obliged to con- 
ceal from you my happineſs : but Tam not 
10 blame; the fault lies not in me, but in 
yourſelf, my Ambroſio, You are ſtill too 
much the monk, your mind is enſlaved by 
the prejudices of education: and ſuperſti 
tion might make you ſhudder at the idea of 
that which experience has taught me to 
prize and value. At preſent you are unfit 
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to be truſted with a ſecret of ſuch, imports. 


ance; but the ſtrength of your judgment, 


and the curioſity which I rejoice to ſee ſpark- 
ling in your eyes, make me hope that you 
will one day deſerve my confidence. Till 
that period arrives, reſtrain your impatience. 


Remember that you have given me your 


ſolemn oath never to enquire into this 
night's adventures. I inſiſt upon your 
keeping this oatb ; for, though,” ſhe added 
ſmiling, while ſhe ſealed his lips. with a 
wanton kiſs, ** though I forgive your break- 
ing your vows to heaven, [ expect you to 
keep your yows to me.“ | 
The friar returned the embrace, os 


had (et his blood on fire. The luxurious 


and unbounded. exceſſes of the former 


night were renewed, and they ſeparated 
not till the bell rang for matins. 
The ſame pleaſures were frequently re- 


peated. The monks rejoiced in the feign- 
ed Roſario's unexpected recovery, and 


* 


none of chem ſuſpected his real ſex, The 


K 5 8 abbot 
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abbot poſſeſſed his miſtreſs in eranipuliey 


and, perceiving his frailty unſuſpected, 


abandoned himſelf to his paſſions in full 
ſecutity. Shame and remorſe no longer 
totmeited him. Frequent repetifions made 
him familiar with fin, and his boſom became 
proof againſt the ſtings of conſcience. In 
theſe ſentiments he was encouraged by 
Matilda; but ſhe ſoon was aware that ſhe 


bad fatiated her lover by the unbounded 
freedom of her careſſes. Her charms be- 


coming accuſtomed to him, they ceaſed to 
excite the ſame deſires which at firſt they 
Had inſpired. The delirlum of paſſion 
being paſt, he had leiſure to obſerve every 
trifling defect; where none were to be 


found, ſatiety made him fancy them. The 


monk was glutted with the fulneſs of plea- 
ſure. A week had ſcarcely elapſed, before 
"he was weangd of his paramour. His warm 
conſtitution ftill made him ſeek in her arms 
the gratification of his luſt : but when the 
moment of paſſion was over, he quitted her 
with 
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with diſguſt, and his humour, naturally in- 
conſtant, made him figh inpatiently for 
variety. 

Poſſeſſion, which cloys man, only in- 
creafes the affection of women. Matilda 


with every ſucceeding day grew more at- 
rached to the friar. Since he had obtained 


her favours, he was become dearer to her 


tban ever, and ſhe felt grateful to him for 
the pleaſures in which they had equally 
been ſharers. Unfortunately, as her paſſion 
grew ardent, Ambrofio's grew cold; the 
very marks of her fondneſs excited his diſ- 5 
guſt, and its exceſs ſerved to extinguiſh the 
flame which already burned but feebly in 


his boſom. Matilda could not but remark 


that her ſociety ſeemed to him daily leſs 
agreeable; he was inattentive while ſhe 
ſpoke ; her muſical talents, which ſhe poſ- 
ſeſſed in perfection, had loſt the power of 
amuſing him; or, if he deigned to praiſe 
them, his compliments were evidently 
forced and cold, He no longer gazed upon 
her with affection, or applauded her ſenti- 
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ments with a lover's partiality. This Ma- 
tilda well perceived, and redoubled her ef. 
forts to revive thoſe ſentiments which he 


once had felt. She could not but fail, ſince 


he conſidered as . 1mportunities, the pains 
which ſhe took to pleaſe bim, and was dif. 
guſted by the very means which ſhe uſed to 


recall the wanderer. Still, however, their 


illicit commerce continued; but] 1t Was clear 


that he was led to her arms, not by love, but 


the cravings of brutal appetite. His con- 
ſtitution made a woman neceſſary to him, 
and Matilda was the only one with whom 
he could indulge his paſſions ſafely. In 
ſpite of her beauty, he gazed upon every 
other female with more deſire; but fearing 
that his hypocriſy ſhould be made public, he 
confined his inclinations to his own breaſt. 

It was by no means his nature to be ti- 


mid: but his education had impreſſed his 


mind with fear ſo ſtrongly, that apprehen- 
ſion was now become part of his character. 


Had his youth been paſſed in the world, 
he would have ſhewn himſelf poſſeſſed of 


many 


( 20s ) 


many brilliant and manly qualities. He 
was naturally enterpriſing, firm, and fear- 
leſs : he had a warrior's heart, and he might 


have ſhone with ſplendour at the head of 


an army. There was no want of genero- 


fity in his nature: the wretched never failed 
to find in him a compaſſionate auditor: his 


abilities were quick and ſhining, and his 


judgment vaſt, ſolid, and deciſive, With 
ſuch qualifications he would have been an 
ornament to his country : that he poſſeſſed 
them he had given proofs in his earlieſt in- 
fancy, and his parents had beheld his dawn- 
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ing virtues with the fondeſt delight and ad- 


miration. Unfortunately, while yet a child, 
he was deprived of thoſe parents. He fell 
into the power of a relation, whoſe only 
wiſh about him was never to hear of him 


more: for that purpoſe he gave him in 


charge to his friend, the former ſuperior of 
the Capuchins. The abbot, a very monk, 
uſed all his endeavours to perſuade the boy 
that happineſs exiſted not without the walls 
of a convent. He ſucceeded fully. To de- 
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ſerve Admittance! into the order of St, Fran- 


cis was Ambroſio's higheſt ambition. His 


inſtructors carefully repreſſed thoſe virtues, 
whoſe grandeur and diſintereſtedneſs were 


ill ſuited to the cloiſter. Inſtead of univer- 


fal benevolence, he adopted a ſelfiſh parti- 
ality for his own particular eſtabliſhment : 
he was taught to conſider compaſſion for the 
errors of others as a crime of the blackeſt 
dye: the noble frankneſs of his temper was 
exchanged for ſervile humility ; and in or- 
der to break his natural ſpirit, the monks 
terrified his young mind, by placing before 
him all the horrors with which ſuperſtition 
could furniſh them: they painted to him 
the torments of the damned in colours the 
moſt dark, terrible and fantaſtic, and threat - 
ened him at the ſlighteſt fault with eternal 
perdition. No wonder that his imagina- 
tion conſtantly dwelling upon theſe fearful 
objects ſhould have rendered his character 
timid and apprehenſive. Add to this, that 
his long abſence from the great world, and 
total unacquaintance with the common dan- 


Fers 
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gers of life, made him form of them an 


idea far more diſmal than the reality. While 
the monks were buſied in rooting out his 
virtues, and narrowing his ſentiments, they 
allowed every vice which had fallen to his 
ſnare to arrive at full perfection. He was 
ſuffered to be proud, vain, ambitious, and 
diſdainfat : he was jealous of his equals, 
and deſpiſed all merit but his own : he was 
implacable when offended, and cruel in his 
revenge. Still, in ſpite of the pains taken 
to pervert them, his natural good qualities 
would occaſionally break through the gloom 
caſt over them ſo carefully. At ſuch times 
the conteſt for ſuperiority berween his real 
and acquired character was ſtriking and un- 
accountable to thoſe unacquainted with his 
original diſpoſition. He pronounced the 


moſt ſevere ſentences upon offenders, which 


the moment after compaſſion induced him. 


to mitigate: he undertook the moſt daring 


enterpriſes, which the fear of their conſe- 
quences ſoon obliged him to abandon : his 
inborn genius darted a brilliant light upon 

ſubjects 
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ſubjets. the moſt obſcure ; and almoſt i in- | 


ſtantaneouſly his ſuperſtition replunged 
them in darkneſs more profound than that 


| from which they had juſt been reſcued, 


His brother monks, regarding him as a ſu- 
perior being, remarked not this contradic- 
tion in their idol's conduct. They were 
perſuaded that what he did muſt be right, 


and ſuppoſed him to have good reaſons for 


changing his reſolutions. The fact was, 
that the different ſentiments, with which 
education and nature had inſpired him, 
were combating in his boſom: it remained 
for his paſſions, which as yet no opportu- 


nity had called into play, to decide the vic- 


tory. Unfortunately his paſſions were the 
very worſt judges to whom he could poſſi- 
bly have applied. His. monaſtie ſecluſion 


had till. now been in his favour, ſince it gave 


him no room for diſcovering his. bad qua- 
lities. The ſuperiority of his talents. raiſed 
him too far above his companions to per- 
mit his being. jeglous of them : his ex- 


r Piety, pe1 uaſive eloquence, and 
Hd: pleaſing 


] 
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pleaſing manners had ſecured him univer-⸗ 
ſal eſteem, and conſequently he had no in- 
juries to revenge: his ambition was juſti- 
fied by his acknowledged merit, and his 
pride conſidered as no more than proper 
confidence. He never ſaw, much leſs con- 
verſed with, the other ſex: he was ignorant 
of the pleaſures in woman's power to be- 


| ſtow ; and if he read i in the courſe of his 
gudies | | 


— by dio nnd wondered hom? | 
For a time ſpare diet, frequent watching, 
and ſevere penance cooled and repreſſed the 
natural warmth of his conſtitution : but no 
ſooner did opportunity. preſent itſelf, no 

ſooner did he catch a glimpſe of joys to 
which he was ſtill a ſtranger, than religion's 
barriers were too feeble to reſiſt the over- 
whelming torrent of his deſires. All im- 
pediments yielded before the force of his 
temperament, warm, ſanguine, and volup- 
tuous in the exceſs. As yet his other paſ- 
ſions lay dormant; but they only needed to 
8 eat 


( 9 | N 


be once awakened, to diſpl ay themſelves 


with violence as great and irreſiſtible. 

He continued to be the admiration of 
Madrid. The enthuſiaſm created by his 
eloquence ſeemed rather to increaſe than 
diminiſh. Every Thurſday, which was 
the only day when he appeared in public, 
the Capuchin cathedral was crowded with 
auditors, and his diſcourſe was always re- 
ceived with the ſame approbation. He was 
named confeffor to all the chief families in 
Madrid ; and no one was counted faſhion- 
able who was injoined penance by any other 
than Ambrofio. In his reſolution of never 


ſtirring out of his convent he ſtill perſiſted. 


1 


This circumſtance created a till greatet 
opinion of his ſanctity and ſelf-denial. A- 


bove all, the women ſang forth his praiſes 


: . loudly, leſs influenced by devotion than by 


his noble countenance, majeſtic air, and 
well-turned graceful figure. The abbey- 
door was thronged with carriages from 
— to night; and the nobleſt and 

fait eſt 
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faireſt dames of Madrid confeſſed to. ie 
abbot theit ſecret peccadilloes. The eyes of 
the luxurious friar devoured their charms, 
Had his penitents conſulted theſe interpre- 
ters, he would have needed no other means 
of expreſſing his deſires. For his misfor- 
tune, they were ſo ſtrongly perſuaded of 
his continence, that the poſſibility of his 
harbouring . indecent thoughts never once 
entered their imaginations. The climate's 
ö heat, tis well Known, operates with no ſmall 
| influence upon the conſtitutions of the Spa- 
niſh ladies: but the moſt abandoned would 
1 have thought it an eaſier taſk to inſpire with 
WH paffion the marble ſtatue of St. Francis than 
' the cold and rigid heart of the immaculate 
- Ambroſio. on | 
s On his part, the friar was little acquainted ; 
y with the depravity of the world: he ſuſpect. 
d ed not that but few of his penitents would 
have rejected his addreſſes. Vet had he been 
n better inſtructed on this head, the danger 
d attending ſuch an attempt would have ſeal- 
k ed up his lips i in filence, He knew that it 
would 
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1 would: be difficult for a woman to keep 2 2 


ſecret ſo ſtrange and ſo important as his 

frailty ; and he even trembled, leſt Matilda 
| ſhould betray him. Anxious to preſerve 
a reputation which was infinitely dear to 
him, he ſaw all the riſque of committing it 
to the power of ſome vain giddy female; 
and as the beauties of Madrid affected only 
his ſenſes without touching his heart, he 
forgot them as ſoon as they were out of his 
fight. The danger of diſcovery, the fear of 


being repulſed, the loſs of reputation; all 


theſe conſiderations counſelled him to ſtifle 
his deſires; and though he now felt for it 
the moſt perfect indifference, he was ne- 


5 ceſſitated to confine himſelf to Matilda's 


perſon. TOS 

One moraing, the confluence of peni- 
tents was greater than uſual. He was de- 
5 tained in the confeſſional chair till a late 
hour. At length the crowd was diſpatched, 
and he prepared to quit the chapel, when 
two females entered, and drew near him 
with nn They threw up their veils, 
| | and 


. 
and the youngeſt entreated him to liſten to 
her for a few moments. The melody of 
her voice, of that voice to which no man 
ever liſtened without intereſt, immediately 
caught Ambroſio's attention. He ſtopped. 
The petitioner ſeemed' bowed down with f 
affliction: her cheeks were pale, her eyes 
dimmed with tears, and her hair fell in diſ- 
order over her face and boſom. Still her 
countenance was ſo ſweet, ſo innocent, ſo 
heavenly, as might have charmed an heart 
leſs ſuſceptible than that which panted in 
the abbot's breaſt. With more than uſual 
ſoftneſs of manner he deſired her to pro- 
ceed, and heard her ſpeak as follows, with 
an emotion which increaſed every moment: 

« Reverend father, you ſee an unfortu- 
nate threatened with the loſs of her deareſt, 
of almoſt her only friend! My mother, my 
excellent mother lies upon the bed of ſick- 
neſs. A ſudden and dreadful malady ſeized | 
her laſt night, and ſo rapid has been its pro- 
greſs that the phyſicians deſpair of her 
life, Human 288 fails me; nothing re- 

mains 
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mains for me but to implore the mercy of 
heaven. Father, all Madrid rings with the 


report of your piety and virtue. Deign io 


remember my mother in your prayers; per- 
baps they may prevail on the Almighty to 
ſpare her; and ſhould: that be the caſe, 1 
engage myſelf every Thurſday in the next 
three months to illuminate the ſhrine of 
St. Francis. in his honour.” 

So thought the monk; © here we 
have a ſeeond Vincentio della Ronda. Ro- 
fario's adventure began thus; and he 
wiſhed ſecretly that this 3 have the 
fame concluſion. 

He acceded to the requeſt. The peti- 


tioner returned him thanks with every mark 


of gratitude, and then continued : 

„ have yet another favour to aſk. We 
are ſtrangers in Madrid : my mother needs 
a confeſſor, and knows not to whom ſhe 
' ſhould apply. We underſtand that you 
never quit the abbey, and, alas ! my poor 
mother is unable to come hither ! If you 
would have the goodneſs, reverend father, 
TERS te | | to 
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to name a proper perſon, whoſe wiſe and 
pious conſolations may ſoften the agonies 


an everlaſting favour upon hearts not un- 
gratefuul. ; 

With this petition alſo the monk com- 
plied. Indeed, what petition would he 
have refuſed, if urged in ſuch enchanting 
accents? The ſuppliant was ſo intereſting 1 
Her voice was ſo ſweet, ſo harmonious! 
Her very tears became her, and her afflic- 
tion ſeemed to add new luſtre to her charms. 
He promiſed to ſend to her a confeſſor that 
ſame evening, and begged her to leave her 
. addreſs. The companion preſented him 
k with a card on which it was written, and 

then withdrew with the fair petitioner, who 
e pronounced before her departure a thouſand 
ds benedictions on the abbot's goodneſs. His 


he eyes followed her out of the chapel. It was 


not till ſhe was out of ſight that he ex- 


lowing words : 
* Donna Elvira Dalfa, thinks di San 
lago, 


ou 


of my parent's death- bed, you will confer 


amined the card, on which he read the fol- 


nh 
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Iago, four doors from ce e palace Abba 
nos.“ DN 
The oct was no other chan Anto- 
nia, and Leonella was her companion. The 

latter had not conſented without difficulty 

to accompany her niece to the abbey: Am- 
broſio had-inſpired her with ſuch awe, that 
| ſhe trembled at the very fight of him. Her 
fears had conquered even her natural lo. 
quacity; and while in his preſence ſhe ut- 
tered not a fingle ſyllable. 

The monk retired to his cell, whither he 
was purſued by Antonia's image. He felt 
a thouſand new emotions ſpringing in his 
boſom, and he trembled to examine into 
the cauſe which gave them birth They 
were totally different from thoſe inſpired by 
Matilda, when ſhe firſt declared her ſex and 
her affection. He felt not the provocation 
of luſt; no voluptuous deſires rioted in his 
boſom; nor did a burning imagination pic- 
ture to him the charms which modeſty had 
veiled from his eyes. On the contrary, 
what he now felt was a mingled ſentiment 
| of 
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of tenderneſs, admiration, and reſpect. A 
ſoft and delicious melancholy infuſed itſelf + - 
| into his ſoul, and he would not have ex- 
changed. it for the moſt lively tranſports of - 
joy. Society now diſguſted him: he de- 
lighted in ſolitude, which permitted bis 
indulging the viſions of fancy; bis thoughts 
were all gentle, ſad, and ſoothing; and the 
whole wide world preſented him with no 
other ohject than Antonia. 1 AE 

Happy man!“ he exclaimed in Wi ro- 


* mantic enthuſiaſm “ happy man, who 1 Is 
i deſtined to poſſeſs the heart of that lovely 
A girl! What delicacy in her features! what 
to 


elegance in her form ! how enchanting was 

5 the timid innocence of her eyes! and how 
| different from the wanton expreſſion, the 
vild luxurious fire, which ſparkles in Ma- 
tilda's! Oh ſweeter muſt one kiſs be, 
ſnatched from the roſy lips of the firſt, than 
all the full and luſtful favours beſtowed ſo 
freely by the ſecond. Matilda gluts me 
with enjoyment even to loathing, forces me 
to her arms, apes the harlot, and glories in 
Vor, II. . 
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her proſtitution. Diſguſting | Did ſhe know 2 
the inexpreſſible charm of modeſty, how 


irreſiſtibly it enthrals the heart of man, 
bow firmly it chains him to the throne of 
beauty, ſhe never would have thrown it 
off, What would be too dear a price for 
this lovely girl's affections? What would I 
refuſe to ſacrifice, could I be releaſed from 
my vows, and permitted to declare my love 
in the fight of earth and heaven? While I 
ſtrove to inſpire her with tenderneſs, with 
friendſhip and eſteem, how tranquil and 
undiſturbed would the hours roll away ! 
Gracious God! to ſee her blue downcaſt 
eyes beam upon mine with timid fondneſs! 
to ſit for days, for years, liſtening to that 
gentle voice ! to acquire the right of ob- 
liging her, and hear the artleſs expreſſions 
of her gratitude! to watch the emotions 
ol her ſpotleſs heart! to encourage each 
dawning virtue ! to ſhare in her joy when 
happy, to kiſs away her tears when diſ- 
treſſed, and to ſee her fly to my arms for 
comfort and ſupport | Yes ; if there is per- 

Ry feet 
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fect bliſs on earth, tis his lot alone who be. 
comes that angel's huſband.” © 
While his fancy coined theſe ideas; he 
paced his cell with a diſordered air. His 
eyes were fixed upon vacancy: bis head 
reclined upon his ſhoulder: a tear rolled 
down his cheek, while he reflected chat the 
viſion of happineſs for him could never r be. | 
realtzZ6d. 
« She is loft to me!” he continued ; ; by 
marriage ſhe cannot be mine: and to ſe= 
duce ſuch innocence, to uſe the confidence 
repoſed in me to work her ruin Oh! 
it would be a crime, blacker than yet the 
world ever witneſſed ! ! Fear not, lovely. 
girl! your virtue runs no riſque from me. 
Not for Indies would I make that gentle 
boſom know the tortures of remorſe,” _ 
Again he paced his chamber, baſtily, 
Then ſtopping, his eye fell upon the picture 
of his once-admired Madona, He tore it 
with indignation from the wall: he threw 


it on the ground, and ſpurned it ym him 
* his foot. 
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Uofartunae Matilda! her paramour for- 
got, that for his fake alone ſhe had forfeited 
her claim to virtue; and bis only reaſon for 
deſpiſing her was, that ſhe had loved him 
much too wlll 

He threw bimfelf i into a "ale, which 
ſtood near the table. He ſaw the card with 
Elvira's addreſs. He took it up, and it 


3 brought to his recollection his promiſe re- 


ſpecting a confeſſor. He paſſed a few mi- 
nutes in doubt: but Antonia's empire over 
bim was already too much decided to per- 
mit his making a long 1 reſiſtance to the idea 
Which ſtruck him. He reſolved to be the 
confeſſor himſelf, He could leave the ab- 
bey unobſerved without difficulty: by wrap- 
ping up his head in his cowl he hoped to 
paſs through the ſtreets without being re- 
cognized: by taking theſe precautions, and 
by recommending ſecrecy to Elvira's fa- 
mily, he doubted not to keep Madrid in 
ignorance that he had broken his vow ne- 
wer to {ee the outſide of the abbey-walls. 
Matilda 


* 
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Matilda u was the only perfon FI LY 
he dreaded : but by informing her at the 


refe ory, that during the whole of that day 
buſineſs would confine him to his cell, he 


thought himfelf ſecure from her wakeful 
jealouſy. Accor dingly, at the hours when 
the. Spaniards are generally taking their 
fieſta, he ventured to quit the abbey by a. 


private door; the key of which was in his 
poſſeſſion. The cowl of his habit was 


thrown over his face: from the heat of the 
weather the ſtreets were almoſt totally de- 
ſerted: the monk met with few people, 


found the ſtrada di San lago, and arrived 


without accident at Donna Elvira's door. 


He rang, was admitted, and immediately 


uſhered into an upper apartment. g 
It was here that he ran the greateſt riſque 
of a diſcovery. Had Leonella been at 


home, ſhe would. have recognized him ; 


directly. Her communicative diſpoſition 
would never have permitted her to reſt, till 


all Madrid was informed that Ambroſio 


had ventured out of the abbey, and viſited 
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her ſiſter. Fortune here ſtood the monk's 
friend. On Leonella's return home, ſhe 
found a letter inſtructing her that a couſin 
was juſt dead, who had left what little he 
pPoſſeſſed between herſelf and Elvira. To 
fecure this bequeſt ſhe was obliged to ſet 
out for Cordova without loſing a moment, 
Amidft all her foibles, her heart was truly 
warm and affectionate, and ſhe was unwill- 
ing to quit her ſiſter in ſo dangerous a ſtate. 
But Elvira inſiſted upon her taking the 
| Journey, conſcious that, in her daughter's 
| forlorn ſituation, no increaſe of fortune, 
however trifling, ought to be neglected, 
Accordingly Leonella left Madrid, fincere- 
ly grieved at her ſiſter's illneſs, and giving 
ſome few ſighs to the memory of the amia- 
ble but inconſtant Don Chriſtoval. She 
was fully perſuaded, that at firſt ſhe had 
made a terrible breach in his heart; but 
hearing nothing more of him, ſhe ſuppoſed 
that he had quitted the purſuit, diſguſted 
by the lowneſs of her origin, and knowing 

upon other terms than marriage he had no- 
a | thing 
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thing to hope from ſuch a dragon of virtue 
as ſhe profeſſed herſelf; or elſe, that being 
naturally capricious and changeable, the re- 
membrance of her charms had been effaced 
from the conde's heart by thoſe of ſome 


newer beauty. Whatever was the cauſe of . 


her loſing him, ſhe lamented it ſorely. 


She ſtrove in vain, as ſhe aſſured every 


body who was kind enough to liſten to her, 


to tear his image from her too ſuſceptible . 
heart. She affected the airs of a love · ſick 
virgin, and carried them all to the moſt ri- 
diculous exceſs. She heaved lamentable 
fighs, walked with her arms folded, uttered 
long ſoliloquies, and her diſcourſe generally 


turned upon ſome forſaken. maid, who ex- 
pired of a broken heart! Her fiery locks 


were always ornamented with a garland of 
willow. Every evening ſhe was ſeen ſtray- 


ing upon the banks of a rivulet by moon- 


light; and ſhe declared herſelf a violent 
admirer of murmuring ſtreams and night- 
ingales 


L. 4 = * Of 
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Of lonely haunts, and twilight groves, 
«© Places which pale pathon loves?” 


Such was the ſtate of Leonella's mind 
when obliged to quit Madrid. Elvira was 
out of patience at all theſe follies, and en- 
deavoured at perſuading her to act like a 
reaſonable woman. Her advice was thrown 
away: Leonella aſſured her at parting, that 

nothing could make her forget the perfi- 
dious Don Cbriſtoval. In this point ſhe 
was fortunately miſtaken. An honeſt 
youth of Cordova, journeyman to an apo- 
thecary, found that her fortune would be 
ſufficient to ſet him up in a genteel ſhop of 
his own. In conſequence of this reflection 
he avowed himſelf her admirer. Leonella 
was not inflexible ; the ardour of his fighs 
melted her heart, and ſhe ſoon conſented to 
make him the happieſt of mankind. She 
wrote to inform her ſiſter of her marriage: 
but, for reaſons which will be explained 
| hereafter, Elvira never anſwered her let- 

ter, FLY 
TO Ambroſio 


) 
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Ambroſio was conducted into the anti- 


chamber to that where Elvira was repoſing. 
The female domeſtic who had admitted 
him, left him alone, while ſhe announced 
his arrival to her miſtreſs; Antonia, who 
had been by her mother's wee ene im- 
mediately came to him. 


% Pardon me; father,” ſaid ſhe, advan- 


cing towards him; when recognizing his 
features, ſhe ſtopped ſuddenly, and uts 
tered a cry of joy. is it poſſible ?” ſhe 
continued, “ do not my eyes deceive me? 


Has the worthy Ambroſio broken through 
his refolution, that he may ſoften the ago- 
nies of the beſt of women? What pleaſure 


will this viſit give my mother! Let me not 


delay for a moment the comfort which your 


piety and wiſdom will afford her.“ 


Thus ſaying, ſhe opened the chambers 


door, preſented to her mother her diſtin» 
guiſned viſitor, and, having placed an arm- 
chair by the fide of che bed, Wan into 

een apartment: 
_ Elvira was bighly gratified by this wise 
* her 
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her expectations had been raiſed high by 
general report, but ſhe found them far ex. 
ceeded. Ambroſio, endowed by nature 
with powers of pleaſing, exerted them to 
the utmoſt, while converſing with Antonia's 
mother. With perſuaſive eloquence he 
calmed every fear, and diſſipated every ſcru- 
ple. He bade ber reflect on the infinite mer- 
cy of her judge, deſpoiled death of his darts 
and terrors, and taught her to view with- 
out ſhrinking the abyſs of eternity, on whoſe 
brink ſhe then ſtood. Elvira was abſorbed 
in attention and delight ; while ſhe liſtened 
to his exhortations, confidence and comfort 
ſtole inſenſibly into her mind. She unbo- 
ſomed to him, without heſitation, her cares 
and apprehenſions. The latter reſpecting 
a future life he had already quieted, and he 
now removed the former, which ſhe felt 
for the concerns of this. She trembled for 
Antonia ; ſhe had none to whoſe care ſhe 
could recommend her, ſave to the marquis 
de las Ciſternas, and her fiſter Leonella. 
The protection of the one was very uncer- 

: | tain; 


c r 

rin; and as to- the other, though fond of 
her niece, Leonella was ſo thoughtleſs and 
vain, as to make her an improper perſon to 
have the ſole direction of a girl ſo young 


and ignorant of the world. The friar no 


ſooner learned the cauſe of her alarms, than 
he begged her to make herſelf eaſy upon 


that head. He doubted not being able to 


ſecure for Antonia a ſafe refuge in the houſe 


of one of his penitents, the marchioneſs of 


Villa-Franca : this was a lady of acknow- 
ledged virtue, remarkable for ſtrict princi- 
ples and extenſive charity. Should acci- 


dent deprive her of this reſource, he en- 


gaged to procure Antonia a reception in 


ſome reſpectable convent, chat is to ſay, in 


quality of boarder; for Elvira had de- 
clared herſelf no friend to a monaſtic life, 


and the monk was either candid or com- 


plaiſant enough to allow that her diſappro- 
bation was not unfounded. 


Theſe proofs of the intereſt which he felt 


for her, completely won Elvira's heart. In 
L 6 _ _ thanking 
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thanking him, ſhe exhauſted every ex- 
preſſion which gratitude could furniſh, 
and. proteſted, that now ſhe ſhould reſign 
herſelf with tranquillity to the grave. Am- 
broſio roſe to take leave; he promiſed to 
return the next day at the ſame hour, but 
requeſted that his viſits might be kept ſe 

eret. 
„am unwilling,“ ſaid he, that my 
breaking through a rule impoſed by neceſ- 
ſity, ſhould be generally known. Had I not 
reſolved never to quit my convent, except 
upon circumſtances as urgent as that which 
has conducted me to your door, I ſhould 
be frequently ſummoned upon inſignificant 
occaſions; that time would be engroſſed 
by the curious, the unoccupied, and the 
fanciful, which I now paſs at the bed - ſide 
of the ſick, in comforting the expiring pe- 
nitent, and clearing the paſſage to eternity 
from thorns.“ 
Elvira commended equally his prudence 
| 2 compaſſion, FR to conceal care- 


fully 
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fully the honour of his viſits, The monk 
then gave her his benediction, au retired 
from the chamber. gh RF 
In the anti-room he found Antonia; he 
could not refuſe himſelf the pleaſure of 
paſſing a few moments in her ſociety. He | 
bade her take comfort, for that her mother 
ſeemed compoſed and tranquil, and he 
hoped that ſhe might yet do well. He en- 
quired who attended her, and engaged to 
ſend the phyſician of his convent to ſee her, 
one of the moſt ſkilful in Madrid. He 
then launched out in Elvira's commenda- 
tion, praiſed her purity and fortitude of 
mind, and declared that ſhe had inſpired 
him with the higheſt eſteem-and reverence. 
Antonia's innocent heart ſwelled with gra- 
titude, joy danced in her eyes, where a tear 
ſtill ſparkled. The hopes which he gave her 
of her mother's recovery, the lively in- 
tereſt which he ſeemed to feel for her, and 
the flattering way in which ſhe was men- 
tioned "yl 1 7 added to the report of his 
Judgment 
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judgment and virtue, and to the impreſſion 
made upon her by his eloquence, confirm. 
ed the favourable opinion with which his 
firſt appearance had inſpired Antonia. She 
replied with diffidence, but without re- 
ſtraint: ſhe feared not to relate to him all 
her little ſorrows, all her little fears and 
anxieties; and ſhe thanked him for his 
goodneſs with all the genuine warmth 
which favours kindle in a young and inno- 
cent heart. Such alone knows how to eſti. 
mate benefits at their full value. They 
who are conſcious of mankind's perfidy and 
ſelfiſhneſs, ever receive an obligation with 
apprehenſion and diſguſt; they ſuſpect that 
| ſome ſecret motive muſt lurk behind it; 
they exprels their thanks with reſtraint and 
caution, and fear to praiſe a kind action 

to its full extent, aware that on ſome fu- 
ture day a return may be required. Not ſo 
Antonia ſlhe thought the world was com- 


poſed only of thoſe who reſembled her; and 


that vice exiſted, was to her ſtill a ſecret. 
The monk had been of ſervice to her; he 
| ſaid 
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ſaid that he wiſhed her well; ſhe was 
grateful for his kindneſs, and thought that 


no terms were ſtrong enough to be the ve- 
hicle of her thanks. With what delight did 


Ambroſio liſten . to the declaration of her 


artleſs gratitude ! The natural grace of her 


manners, the unequalled ſweetneſs of her 


voice, her modeſt vivacity, her. unſtudied 
elegance, her expreſſive countenance and 
intelligent eyes united to inſpire him with 
pleaſure and admiration; while the ſolidity 
and correctneſs of her remarks received ad- 
ditional beauty from the unaffected ſimpli- 


city. of the language in which they were 


* 


conveyed. 
Ambroſio was at length obliged to tear 
himſelf from this converſation, which poſ-- 


ſeſſed for him but too many charms, He. 


repeated to Antonia his wiſhes, that his viſits 


ſhould not be made known; which defire 


ſhe promiſed to obſerve. . He then quitted 
the houſe, while his enchantreſs haſtened to 


ber mother, ignorant of the miſchief which 


her beauty bag cauſed. She was eager to 
know 
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| know Elvirs s opinion of the man whom 
ſhe had praiſed in ſuch enthuſiaſtic terms, 
and was delighted to find it equally favour. 
able, if not even more ſo than her own. 
Even before he ſpoke,” ſaid Elvira, 
I was prejudiced in his favour; the fer- 
vour of his exhortations, dignity of his 


manner, and cloſeneſs of his reaſoning, 


were very far from inducing me to alter my 
opinion. His fine and full-toned voice 
ſtruck me particularly; but ſurely, An. 
tonia, I have heard it before. It ſeemed 
perfectly familiar to my ear; either F muſt 
have known the abbot in former times, or 
his voice bears a wonderful reſemblance to 
that of ſome other, to whom I have often 
liſtened, There were certain tones which 
touched my very heart, and made me feel 
ſenſations ſo ſingular, that I ſtrive 1 in vain 
to account for them.” 

My deareſt mother, it produced the 
ſame effect upon me; yet certainly neither 
of us ever heard his voice till we came to 
Madrid. I ſuſpect that what we attribute 
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to his voice, really proceeds from his plea- 


ſant manners, which forbid our conſidering | 


him as a ſtranger. 1 know not why, but I 


feel more at my eaſe while converſing with 
him, than I uſually do with people who are 


unknown to me. I feared not to repeat to 
him all my childiſh thoughts ; and ſome- 
how I felt confident that ke would hear my 
folly with indulgence. Oh! I was not de- 


ceived in him: he- liſtened to me with 


ſuch an air of kindneſs and attention z he 
anſwered me with ſuch gentleneſs, ſuch 
.condeſcenſion; he did not call me an in» 
fant, and treat me with contempt, as our 
croſs old confeflor at the Caſtle uſed to do. 


] verily believe, that if I had lived in Mur- 
cia a thouſand years, I never ſhould have 


liked that fat old father Dominic 
« ] confeſs, that father Dominic had not 
the moſt- pleaſing manners in the world; 


but he was honeſt, friendly, and wells. 


meaning.“ N 
Ah! my dear aber; hols qualities 
are ſo common 


« God 


9 


rw wi ——— 
— ——— 2 8 
= 4 


r T 
— — 


— — 
ro — 


2 — — — 


= — —— — 
— 
— I 
> — — ee er 
„ 8 Ad he 2 
a n "_ 
= _ Fri” a be 


n 
1 
5 

155 

[FL f 

x 

N 

je 

; 

p 

. us 

1 

bu 
2 * 
. N 
© wi 
"4 
* 
* 
9 
} b 
} * 
17 
F 
iy 
t 
14 
” 
"0 
$5 
! 
i 
11 
1 
kN 
1 
f 
i 
a 
15 
N 
* 
4 
1 
[ Ji 
1 
1 
4 
1 
7 
" 

; t 

M F 
Dei 
1 5 
* Fl | 
4 o! 
| bel 
1 ef 
1 ly 

- \ Tp 

"Bid 

1 { £08 
+ A i; 

vi 5708 

N 111 
{i ny 

| N þ A: | 
. 

15 * l 1 
'T 4 +4 + 
* 1 
3 \ 
ut ? 978 
+: 3h 1 

4 Li! 
4 
. "4 
a | $70 
Ut 1 
1 N 4 
. 4 b 
i J 

1 e 
WA \ 
1 Mt) 
wy 
3 18 
18 17 
19 
18 ER 

alk 

WH 

4 | 

nt 51 
1 
" ” 

7/1 4 
; 15 

pj! f 

4 i 

4 | fk 

20) ot 

{ 3 

_ +7: 

1 

. i SY. I 

HIRE 

5 . 

N 74 
1 
| 7 1 

* 
2 
. 
[ 9 
! TN 
11 
. 
f 4. 
1 4 
BBY 
1 * 
4 

1 7 
N 99 
N * 

0 . 

1 
3 
i 
Wo 
7X 
=o al 

* au, 


— —— 


8 ( 234 ) 
God grant, my child, that experience 
may not teach you to think them rare and 
precious! I have found them but too 
much ſo. But tell me, Antonia, why is it 
impoſſible for me to have ſeen the abbot 
before ?” | 
ce Becauſe, ſince the moment when he en- 
tered the abbey he has never been on the 
outſide of its walls: He told me juſt now, 
that from his ignorance of the ftreets he 
had ſome difficulty to find the ſtrada di San 
Iago, though ſo near the abbey,” 
All this is poſſible, and till I may 
have ſeen him before he entered the abbey: 
in order to come out, it was rather canton 
that he ſhould firſt go in.“ 
% Holy Virgin! as you ſay, that i is very 
true. Oh! But might he not have been 
born in the abbey? ? | 
Elvira ſmiled. 
Why, not very eafily.“ | 
6 Stay, ſtay ! Now I recollect how it was. 
He was put into the abbey quite a child; 
the common 2 ſay, that he fell from 
heaven, 
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heaven, and was ſent as a preſent to the 


Capuchins by the Virgin.“ 


That was very kind of her. And fo he 
fell from heaven, Antonia? He muſt have 


had a terrible tumble.” 

„Many do not credit this; _ I "ON 
my dear mother, that I muſt number you 
among the unbelievers. Indeed, as our 
landlady told my aunt, the general idea 1s, 


that his parents, being poor, and unable to 


maintain him, left him juſt burn at the 
abbey door ; the late ſuperior, from pure 


charity, bad him educated in the convent ; 


and he proved to be a model of virtue, and 
piety, and learning, and I know not what 


elſe beſides. In conſequence, he was firſt 


received as a brother of the order, and not 
long ago was choſen abbot. However, 


whether this account or the other is the 
true one—at leaſt all agree, that when. 


the monks took him under their care, he 
could not ſpeak ; therefore you could not 
have heard bis voice before he entered the 


monaſtery, 
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monaſtery, becauſe at that time he had no 
voice at all.” 
Upon my word, „ you argue 
very cloſely; your concluſions are infallible. 
I did not ſul) pect yo of 1 ſo able a lo- 
gician.“ 
„Ahl you are mocking me; but ſo 
much the better. It delights me to ſee you 
in ſpirits; beſides, you ſeem tranquil and 
eaſy, and I hope that you will have no more 
convulſions. Oh! I was ſure the __— 
viſit would do you good,” 
e It has indeed done me good, my child. 
He has quieted my mind upon ſome points 
which agitated me, and I already feel the ef- 
fects of bis attention. My eyes grow hea- 
vy, and I think I can ſleep a little. Drau 
the curtains, my Antonia: but if I ſhould 
not wake before midnight, do not fit up 
with me, I charge you.” 

Antonia promiſed to obey her; and, hav- 
he received her bleſſing, drew the curtains 
of the bed. She then ſeated herſelf in 

A ſilence 


rn _ 

fence at her:embroidery frame, and be- 
guiled the hours with building caſtles 1 in the 
air. Her ſpirits were enlivened by the evi- 
dent change for the better in Elvira, and her 
fancy preſented her with viſions bright and 
pleaſing. In theſe dreams Ambroſio made 
no deſpicable figure. She thought of him 
with joy and gratitude: but for every idea 
which fell to the friar's ſhare, at leaſt two 
were unconſciouſly beſtowed upon Loren- 
20. Thus paſſed the time, till the bell in 
the neighbouring ſteeple of the Capuchin i 
cathedral announced the hour of midnight. 
Antonia remembered her mother's injunc- 


4 — —— — 


. tions, and obeyed them, though with reluc- 
Y tance. She undrew the curtains with cau- 
U tion. Elvira was enjoying a profound 
d and quier ſlumber; her cheek glowed with 
5 health's returning colours: a ſmile declared 
that her dreams were pleaſant, and as Anto- 
v. nia bent over her ſhe fancied chat ſhe heard 
sher name pronounced. She kiſſed her mo- 
in ther's forehead ſoftly, and retired to her 


ce chamber; there ſhe knelt before a ſtatue of | 
| # St. 


4 8-3 27 
St. Roſolia, her patroneſs ; ſhe recom. 
mended herſelf to the protection of Heaven, 
and, as had been her cuſtom from infancy, 
concluded her devotions by dee che 
following ſtanzas: 


MIDNIGHT HYMN. 
Now all is huſn'd; the ſolemn chime 
No longer ſwells the nightly gale: 
Thy awful preſence, hour ſublime, 
With ſpotleſs heart once more I hail, 


"Tis now the moment till and dread, 
When ſorcerers uſe their baleful power; 

When graves give up their buried dead 
To profit by the ſanctioned hour. 


From guilt and guilty thoughts ſecure, 
To duty and devotion true, 

With boſom light and confeience pure, 
Repoſe, thy gentle aid I woo. 


Good angels! take my thanks, that ſtill 
The ſnares of vice | view with ſcorn; 
Thanks, that to-night as free from ill! 
I ſleep, as when I woke at morn. | 


Yet may not my unconſcious breaſt 
Harbour ſome guilt to me unknown ? 
Some wiſh impure, which unrepreſt 


You bluſh to ſee, and I to own ? 


If 
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If ſuch there be, in gentle dream 

Inſtruct my feet to ſhun the ſnare z 
Bid truth upon my errors beam, 

And deign to make me ſtill your care. 

Chaſe from my peaceful bed away,, 

The witching ſpell, a foe to reſt, 14 

The nightly goblin, wanton fay, 80 | 

The ghoſt in pain, and fiend, unbleſt. 


Let not the tempter in mine car 

Pour leſſons of unhallowed joy; 

Let not the night- mare, wandering near 
My couch, the calm of ſleep deſtroy. 


Let not ſome horrid dream affright 
With ſtrange fantaſtic forms mine eyes; 
But rather bid ſome viſion bright 
Diſplay the bliſs of yonder ſkies, 


Shew me the cryſtal domes of heaven, 

The worlds of light where angels lie; 
| Shew me the lot to mortals given, 

Who guiltleſs live, who guiltleſs die. 


Then ſhew me how a ſeat to gain 
Amidſt thoſe bliſsful realms of air 
Teach me to ſhun each guilty ſlain, 
And guide me to the good and fair, 


So every morn and night my voice 
To Heaven the grateful ſtrain ſhall raiſe; 


In you as guardian powers rejoice, 
Good angels! and exalt your praiſe, 


So will I ſtrive, with zealous fire, 
Each vice to ſhun, each fault corpetd': 
Will love the leſſons you inſpire, 
And prize the virtues you Po | 


Then when at length, by high command, 
My body ſeeks the grave's repoſe, | 
When death draws nigh. with friendly hand, 
My failing pilgrim-eyes to cloſe: | 


Pleas'd that my ſoul eſcapes the wreck, 

Sighleſs will I my life reſign, 

And yield to God my ſpirit back, 
As pure as when it firſt was mine. 


Having finiſhed her uſual devotions, An. 
tonia retired to bed. Sleep ſoon ſtole over 
her ſenſes; and for ſeveral hours ſhe en- 
joyed that calm repoſe which innocence 
alone can know, and for which many a mo- 
narch with pleaſure wn exchange his 
crown. 
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Theſe long-extended realms and rueful waſtes; 
Where nought but filence reigns, and night, bene. 
Dark as was chaos ere the infant ſuun 
Was rolled together, or had tried its beams 
Athwart the gloom profound! The fickly taper, . 
By glimmering through thy low-browed miſty = 
Furred round with mouldy damps and ropy feat, os 
Lets fall a ſupernumerary horror,” © + - 6 i 
And Anm eee 25 
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bey, Ambrofio's mind was filled with the 
moſt pleaſing images. He was 'wilfully 
blind to the danger of expoſing himſelf to 
Antonia's charms ; he only remembered 
the pleaſure which her ſociety had afforded 
him, and 'fejoiced in the proſpect of that 
pleaſure being repeated. He failed not to 


TY 


; profit by Elvira's indiſpoſition to obtain a 
fight of E Ie every * At firſt 
0 * II. 1 \ he 


8 1 
he bounded his wiſhes to inſpire Antonia 
with friendſhip: but no ſooner was he eon- 
vinced that ſhe felt that ſentiment in its 
fulleſt extent, chan his aim became more 
decided, and his attentions aſſumed a 
warmer colour. The innocent familiarity 
| with which ſhe treated him, encouraged his 
defires. 'Grown uſed to her modeſty, i it no 
longer commanded the ſame reſpe& and 
awe ; he fill admired i it, but it only made 
him more anxious to deprive her of that 
qualicy which formed her principal charm, 
Warmth of paſſion, and natural penetra- 
tion, of which latter, unfortunately both for 
himſelf and Antonia, he poſſeſſed an ample 
| ſhare, aged a knowledge of the arts of 
ſeduction. He eaſily diſtinguiſhed the 
emotions which were favourable to his de- 
ſigns, and ſeized every means with avidity 
of infuſing corruption into Antonia's bo- 
ſom. This he found no eaſy matter. Ex- 
treme ſimplicity: prevented her from per- 
ceiving the aim to which the monk's inſ - 
n tended 3˙ but the excellent morals 
| . which 
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«hich the owed to Elvira's care, the ſoli- 
dity and cortectneſs of her underſtanding, 
and a ſtrong ſenſe of what was right, im- 
planted in her heart by nature, made her 
feel that his precepts muſt be faulty. By 
a few ſimple words ſhe frequently over- 
threw the whole bulk of his ſophiſtical 
arguments, and made him conſcious how 
weak they were when oppoſed to virtue and 
truth. On ſuch occaſions he took refuge i in 
his eloquence ; ; he overpowered her with'a 
torrent of philoſophical paradoxe, to which, 
not underſtanding them, it was impofſible 
for her to reply} and thus, rhough he did 
not eonvince her that his reafoning was Julf, 
he at ſeaſt prevented her from diſcobering it 
to be fe. He perceived chat her reſpect 
for hib judgment angmented” daily," and 
doubtec not with lime to bring her to the 

point deftted. bluo3 5d ei e 19 
OO dor ine6af:iods tharkis attempts 
ly crifninal,” Tie ſaw clearly the 
ka ; of ſedutinig che innocent girl; but 
bis" Pattibei Was t6o- violent to permir' his 
Ae kis' defifh.* He relbfed t0 
M 2 purſue 
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| purſue i it, let the conſequences be what they 
might. He depended upon finding Anto- 
nia in ſome unguarded moment; and ſee- 
ing no other man admitted into her ſociety, 
nor hearing any mentioned either by her 
or by Elvira, he imagined that her young 
heart was ſtill unoccupied. While he wait- 


ed for the opportunity of ſatisfying his un. 


warrantable luſt, every day increaſed his 


coldneſs for Matilda. Not a little was this 


occaſioned by the conſciouſneſs of his faults 
to her, To hide them from her, he was not 
ſufficiently maſter of himſelf; yet he dread- 
ed leſt, in a tranſport of jealous rage, ſhe 


55 ſhould betray. the. ſecret on which his cha- 
7 racter and even bis life depended. . Matil- | 


da could not but remark his indifference: 
he was conſcious that ſhe remarked it, and, 


fearing her reproaches, ſhunned her ſtudi- 


ouſly, Yet, when he could not avoid her, 
her, mildneſs might have convinced. him 
that he had nothing to ad from her g 
ſentment. She had reſumed the c character 
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of the, gentle intereſting Roſario; (hex 
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ed wich involuntary tears, and the foft me- 
Jancholy of her countenance and voice ut- 
tered complaints far more touching than 
words could have conveyed. Ambroſio 
was not unmoved by her ſorrow; but, un- 
able to remove its cauſe; hè forbore to ſhow 
that it affected him. As her conduct con- 
vinced him that he needed not fear her ven- 
geance, he continued to neglect her, and 
avoided her company with care. Matilda 
ſaw that ſhe in vain attempted to regain 
his affections; yet ſhe ſtifled the impulſe of 
reſentment, and continued to treat her in- 
conſtant lover with her formet fondnefs and ; 
affetion, f 
By degrees Elvira' +confiirodon recovered 
ſelf, She was no longer troubled with 
convulſions, and Antonia ceaſed to tremble 
' for her mother. Ambroſio beheld this re- 
eſtabliſhment with diſpleaſure, He ſaw 


that Elvira's knowledge of the world would 


not be the dupe of his ſanctified demeanour, 
and that ſhe would eaſily perceive his views 
upon her daughter. He reſolved therefore, 

M 3 before 


C03. 
before the Gate her chamber, to try the 
extent of his influence over the innocent 
Antonia. 

One evening, ben he had found Elvira 
almoſt perfectly reſtored to health, be-quit- 
ted her earlier than was his uſual cuſtom, 
Not finding Antonia in the antichamber, 
he ventured to follow her to her own. It 
was only ſeparated from her mother's by a 
cloſet, in which Flora, the waiting-woman, 
generally ſlept. Antonia fat upon a ſopha 
with her back towards the door, and read 
| attentively. She heard not his approach, 

till he had feated himſelf by her. She 
ſtarted, and welcomed him with a look of 
- pleaſure : then riſing, ſhe would have con- 
ducted him to the fitting-room; but Ambro- 
fio, taking her hand, obliged her by gentle 


1 violence to reſume her place. She com- 


plied without difficulty: : ſhe knew not that 
there was more impropriety in converſing 
with him in one room than another. She 
thought herſelf equally ſecure, of his prin- 
ciples and ler own; and having XePlaced 

herſelf 


„ 
herſelf upon the ſopha, ſhe began to  prat- 
tle to him wich her ufual nen 569 Viva- 
city. 

He. 8 the book which ſhe had 
been reading, and had now placed n the 
table. It was the Bible. 

« How!”” faid the friar to himſelf, An- 
tonia reads the ja and is Rill by = 
rant 2" | 
But, en a iber RAY he ef 5 
that Elvira had made exactly the ſame re. | 
mark. That prudent mother, white ſhe ad- 
mired the beauties of the ſacred writings, 
was convinced that, unreſtricted, no read- 
ing more improper could be permitted a 
young woman. Manz of the narratives 
can only tend to excite ideas the worſt cal- 
culated for a female breaſt: every thing is 
called plainly and roundly by its name; 
and the annals of a brothel would ſcarcely 
furniſh a greater choice of indecent/expreſ- 
fions, Yet this is the book which young 
women are recommended to. ſtudy, which 
18 put into the hands of children, able to 
M 4 com- 
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comprehend little more than thoſe paſſages 
of which they had better remain ignorant, 
and which but too frequently inculcates the 
firſt rudiments of vice, and gives the firſt 
alarm to the ſtill ſleeping paſſions. Of chis 
was Elvira fo fully convinced, that ſhe | 
would have preferred putting into her 
_ daughter's hands Amadis de Gaul,” or 
e Valiant Champien, Tirante the White,” 
and would ſooner have authoriſed her ſtu- 
dying the lewd exploits of Dan Galaor, or 
the laſcivious jokes of the Damſel Plazer 
di mi vida. She had in conſequence made 
two reſolutions reſpecting the Bible. The 
firſt was, that Antonia ſhould not read it 
till ſhe was of an age to feel its beauties, 
and profit by its morality. The ſecond, 
that it Mould: be copied out with her own 
| hand, and all improper paſſages either al- 
tered or omitted. She had adhered to this 
determination, and ſuch was the Bible 
which Antonia was read ing: it had been 
lately delivered to her, and ſhe peruſed it 
with an avidity, with a delight that was in- 
„ expreſſible. 
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ex preſſi ble. - Ambroſio perceived his mif- 
take, and replaced the . upon the 
. | PE OY 

Antonia ſpoke of her mother s health 
with all the enthuſiaſtic \ Joy of a Forman 
heart. 

l admire your filial LaffeRion,” faid 1 Bo 
abbot; © it proves the excellence and ſenſi- 
bility of your character; it promiſes a tre- 
ſure to him whom Heaven has deſtined to 
poſſeſs your affections. The breaſt” fo ca- 
pable of fondneſs for a parent, what will it 
ſeel for a lover? Nay, perhaps, what feels 

it for one even now? Tell me, my lovely 

daughter, have you known what it is to 
love? Anſwer me with fincerity : forget 

my rg and er cats me 1 1 as a 
friend“. 

75 What it it is to love?® aid hk repaticis 
his queſtion. * Oh! yes, undoubtedly; 1 
have loved many, many people.” 5 

That is not what I mean. The love 
of which I on can be felt only for one. 

Ms Have 


( 239 ) 
| Have you never ſeen the man whom you 
wiſhed to be your. huſband?” 
4 Oh! no, indeed!“ ob of 27 
This was an uatruth, but ſhe was uncon- 

rene of its falſehood: ſhe knew not the 
nature of her ſentiments for Lorenzo; and 
never having ſeen him ſince his; firſt. viſit to 
Elvira, with every day his image grew leſs 
feebly impreſſed upon her boſom: heſides, 
| the thought of an huſband-with all a viigin's 
terror, and negatived the; Pars 8 demand 
without a moment's heſitation. 

And do you not long thee tens, 
Antonia? Do you feel no void in your 
heart, whick you fain would have filled up? 
Do you heave no ſighs for the abſence of 
ſome one dear to you, but who that ſome 
one is you know not? Perceive you not 
that what formerly could pleaſe, has charms 
for you no longer? that a thouſand new 
wiſhes, new ideas, new ſenſations, have 
ſprung in your boſom, only to be felt; never 
to be deſcribed? Or, while you fill every 
other 
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other heart with paſſion, is it poſſible that 
your own remains inſenſible and cold? It 
cannot be! That melting eye, that bluſh- 
ing cheek, that enchanting voluptuous me- 
lancholy which at times overſpreads your 
features all theſe marks belie your words: 
you love, W r Ex in vain n hide 
it from 
« Father, you amaze . What is this 
love of which you ſpeak ꝰ I neither know 
its nature, nor, if en Why T n con- | 
eeal the fencimnent2! 1 i 22 
Have you Goods no man, Ka | 
vhom, thaugh never ſeen before, you ſeemed .. 
long ta have ſought ? whofe form, though ' 
a ſtranger's, was familiar to your eyes? che 
found of whoſe voice ſoothed you, pieaſed 
you, penetrated to your very ſoul ? in 
whoſe preſence you rejoiced, for whofe abs 
ſence you lamented ? with whom your 
heart ſeemed: to expand, and in whoſe bo- 
ſom, with confidence unbounded, you re- 
poſed the cares of :your/own ? Have you 
not felt all this, Antonia MW 0529 
A Corialaly 
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S Certainly 1 have: che dun ine f 
ſaw you, Il ft it 

Ambroſio flared: : Scarce y dared be 
credit his hearing. 92052 
Me, Antonia?“ he je Ye" * eyes 
88 with delight and impatience, while 
he ſeized her hand, and preſſed it raptu - 
rouſly to his lips. Me, Antonia? You 
felt: theſe ſentiments for me? 
Even with more ſtrength than you 
| have deſcribed. The very moment that l 
beheld you, I felt ſo pleaſed, fo intereſted! 
| I waited ſo cagerly to catch the ſound of 
your-voice ; and, when I heard it, it ſeemed 
ſo ſweet! it ſpoke to me a language till 
then fo unknown ! Methought it told me 
a thouſand things which J wiſhed to hear! 
It ſeemed as if I had long known you; as 
if I had a right to your friendſhip, your 
advice, and your protection. I wept when 
you departed, and longed for the time 
which ſhould reſtore you to my ſight.” 
Antonia! my charming Antonia!“ 
exclaimed the men, and n her to 

N PL. his 
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his boſom: “Can 1 believe my ſenſes ® 
Repeat it to me, my feet girl} Tell me 
again that you love me, that you _—_ me 
truly and renderly r? DAS eee 2) : 
Indeed, I do: let my incelier: 4 ex- 
cepted, and the world ale ho! due more 
Len dee e SE . 
At this frank avowal W no aw : 
ger poſſeſſed himſelf ; wild with defire, he 
elaſped the bluſhing trembler in his arms. 
He faſtened his lips greedily upon hers, 
ſucked in her pure delicious breath, vio- 
lated with his bold hand the treafares of 
ber boſom, and wound around him her foft 
and yielding limbs. Startled, alarmed; and 
confuſed at his action, ſurpriſe at firſt de- 
prived her of the power of reſitance. At 
length recovering herſelf, ſhe e to 
eſcape from his embrace. 
Father - Ambtoſio te cried, re. 
teaſe me, for God's fake |” 
But the licentious monk heeded not ins 

prayers: he perſiſted in his deſign, and 
proceeded to take ſtill greater liberties: 


5 «< 254: CI | 
Antonia prayed, wept, and ſtruggled: ter- 


rified to the extreme, though at what ſne 
knew not, ſhe exerted all her ſtrength to 


repulſe the friar, and was on the point of 


ſhrieking for aſſiſtance; when the chamber- 


door was ſuddenly thrown open. Ambroſio 
had juſt fufficient preſence of mind to be 
ſenſible of his danger. Reluctantly he 
quitted his prey, and ſtarted haſtilyo from 
the couch. Antonia uttered an exclama. 
tion of joy, flew towards the door, and 


found herſelf — in rthe arms 1 her 


mother. | 85 

Alarmed at ſome cf, bs aha” 80 ee 
which Antonia bach innocently repeated, 
Elvira reſolved to aſcertain the truth of 
ber ſuſpicions. She had known enough of 
mankind, not to be impoſed upon by the 


monk's reputed virtue. She reflected on ſe- 
veral circumſtances, which, though trifling, 


on being put together ſcemed to autho- 
rize her fears. His frequent viſits, which, 


as far as ſhe could ſee, were confined to her 


emily; his evident emotion, whenever ſhe 


ſpoke 


'T 556 LY 
ſpoke of Antqniz 3 bis. being in FRY 
prime and heariof, manhood; and above all, 


his { pernicious philoſophy communicated — 


to, her; by Antonia, and! which, accorded 
but il with bis converſations in her pre- 


ſence; all theſe circumſtances 0 e 


broſio's friendſhip. ee the ; / 
Telolvgds ohen he; ſhould next be alone 
with, Antonia, to endeavour at, ſurpriſing | 


him. Her plan had ſucceededd. ITis true, 
that when ſhe. entered the xoom, he had 


already abandoned his prey; but the diſ- 


order of ber daughter's dreſe, and the 
ſhame and confuſion ſtamped upon the 
friar's countenance, ſuffoed to prove chat 
her ſuſpicions were but top well founded. 
However, ſhe. was too prudent to make 
thoſe ſuſpicions known. She judged, that 
to unmaſk the impoſtor would be no eaſy 
matter, the public being ſo much preju- 


diced in his favour: and having but few - 


friends, ſhe thought it dangerous to make 
1 ſo * an enemy: She affected 
therefore 


Wi 
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rede not to E mark his agitation, ſented 


herſelf tranquilly upon the ſopha, aſfigned 


ſome triffing reaſon for having quitted her 
room pnexpeRedly, and converſed' on va. 


rious x mad with Og confidence Sed 


Enfe. 137-24 
Re- aft ured ty: hes difieeioury tie" monk 


wide to recover himſelf. He ſtrove to 


anſwer Elvira without appearing" embar- 


- gafſed:' but he was till too great a novice 
in diflimulation, and he felt that he muſt 
look Confuſed and awkward, He ſoon 
broke off the converſation; and roſe to de- 


part. What was his vexation when, on tak- 
ing leave, Elvira told him, in polite terms, 
that being now perfectiy re-eſtabliſhed, the 


chought it an injuſtice to deprive others of 


his company who might be more in need of 
itt She aſſured him of her eternal gratitude, 


for the benefit which during her illneſs ſhe 


| had derived from his ſociety and exhorts 
tions: and ſhe lamented that her domeſtic 


affairs, as well as the multitude of buſineſs 
which his fituation muſt of neceſſity impoſe 


- bY 
upon him, would in future deprive her of 
the pleaſure of his viſits, Though delivered 
in the mildeſt language, this hint was too 


plain to be miſtaken, Still he was prepar- 


ing to put in a remonſtrance, When an ex- 
preflive look from Elvira ſtopped him 
| ſhort. He dared not preſs her to receive 


him, for her manner convinced him that 


he was diſcovered: he ſubmitted without 
reply, took an haſty leave, and retired to 
the abbey, his heart filled with rage and 
ſhame, with bitterneſs and diſappointment. 

Antonia's mind felt relieved by his de- 
parture; yet ſhe could not help lamenting 


that ſhe was never to ſee him more. Elvira 


alſo felt a ſecret ſorrow: ſhe hadweeeived 
too much pleaſure: from thinking bim her 
friend, not to regret the neceſſity of  chan- 
ging her opinion; but her mind was too 


much accuſtomed to the fallacy of worldly- 


friendſhips to permit her preſent diſappoint- 
ment to weigh upon it long. She now en- 


deavoured to make her daughter aware of | 


the. riſk which (he had run: but ſhe was 
+ - obliged 
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| obliged to treat the ſubject with caution, 


leſt, in removing the bandage of ignorance, 
the veil of innocence ſhould be rent away. 
She therefore contented herſelf with warn— 
ing Antonia to be upon her guard, and or- 
dering her, ſhould the abbot perſiſt in his 
viſits, never to receive them but in com- 
pany. With this injun&ion A Antonia pro- 
male ro;comply.. 

-; Ambroſio haſtened to his coll. He cloſed 
the door after him, and threw himſelf upon 


the-bed in deſpair The impulſe of defire, 


the ſtings of diſappointment, the ſhame of 
detection, and the fear of being publicly 
. unmaſked, rendered his boſom a ſcene of 
the; moſt! horrible confuſion, He knew 
not what courſe to purſue. Debarred the 
preſence of Antonia, he had no hopes of 
ſatisfying that paſſion which was now be- 
come a part of his exiſtence. He reflected 
mat his ſecret was ina woman's power: he 
trembled with apprehenſion when he be- 
held the precipice before him, and with 
rage when he thought that, had it nat been 
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for Elvira, he ſhould now have poſſeſſed 
the object of his deſires. With the direſt 
imprecations he yowed vengeance againſt 
her: he ſwore that, coſt what 1 it would, he 
ſtill would poſſeſs Antonia. Starting from 
the bed, he paced the chambex with diſor- : 
dered ſteps, howled; with impoteat fury, 
daſhed Rey vigleatly e the walls, 
madneſs. Hi Ab beet H NOV any - 
He was. Aill _ the influence of this 
ſtorm: of ,paſſiqus,, when he heard-a, gentle 
. at be door. of, his cel, Conſcious 
that, his voice muſt have been heard, he 
dared pax. refuſe admittance t the. impare 
tuner. Hie tro ve to compoſe himſelf, and = 
to hide his agitation. ., Having in ſome de- 
 gree-ſuceeeded; he drew, back the belt: the 

door opened, and Matilda appeared. 
At this preciſe moment there was no one 
with whoſe preſence he could better, have 
diſpenſed. He had not ſufficient command 
over himſelf to conceal his vexation. He 

ſlarted back, and frowned. 551 
8 | « [ ar 
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Wako: + am buſy ! ne ſaid he in a ftern and 
haſty tone; © leave me!” 


Matilda heeded him not: de again fa. 
ſtened the door, and then advanced towards 


Him with an air gentle and ſupplicating. 
Ft orgive me, Ambroſio,“ faid the; 


* for your. own fake I muſt not obey you. 


Fear no complaints from me; T come not 
to reproach you With your ingratitude. 1 
pardon you from my heart ; and fince'your 

love can no longer be mine, 11 requeſt the 

next beft gift, your e confidence and friend. 
hip. © We cannot force bur inclinations: 

he tele beatity which you once a i me 
imed With its novelty; Ant if it can 

no-! ger excite deſife, "ine is the faul, 
not yours. But why perſiſt in adgtit 
med why fuch anxiety to fly my prefence? 

You have ſorrows, but will not permit me 

to are them; you have diſappointments, 

but will not accept my comfort ; ; you have 
wiſhes; but forbid my ai ing your purſuits: 


Tis of this which J complain, not of yout 


indifference to my perl o. I have given 
$4.3 | No ' | up 
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up the claims of. the miſtreſs, but nothing 
ſhall prevail on f to Bye. pe. thoſe of the 
friend, WO | 
« Generous Matilda!” wm he — raking 
her hand, 6c how far. do. you riſe ſuperior 
to the pn wk of your ſex! | Yes, 1 accept 
your offer. I have need of an adviſer, and 
a confident : : in vou 1 find every needful 
quality united. But to aid my purſuits 
— — Ab! gap it lies not in Arn 
power. 1 
N lies i in no one's, power. but m mine, : 
Ambroſio, your ſecret is none to me: your 
every ſtep, your every action has been ob- 
ſerved by my attentiye eye. Lou love" 
Þ; Matilda! 1 
_ « Why conceal it from me? Fear not | 
the little jealouſy which taints the gene · 
rality of women: my ſoul diſdains ſo de- 
i picable a paſſion. . You love, Ambroſio; ; 


Antonia Dalfa is the object of your fame. 


I know every circumſtance reſpecting your 
a 10 155 converſt ation has boon re- 


0 . * 


0 2 „ 

your attempt to erjoy Antonia s perſon, 
your diſappointment, and diſmiſſion from 
Elvira's houſe. You now deſpair of pol 
ſeſſing your miſtreſs; but I come to revive 
your hopes, and point out the road to ſuc 
ceſs.” ag 

«To ſucceſs? Oh! inet ble,” 

« To thoſe who dare, nothing 1 Is impoſſi- 


ble. Rely upon me, and you may yet be 


happy. The time is come, Ambrofio, 
-when regard for your comfort and fran- 
quillity compels me to reveal a part of my 


hiſtory, \ with which you are ſtill unacquaint- 5 


ed. Liſten, and do not interrupt me. 
Should my confeſſion diſguſt you, remem- 
ber that. in making it my ſole aim is t to ſa- 
tisfy your wines, and Yeſtote that peace to 
your* heart which at preſent has abandoned 
it. I for rmerly mentioned, chat my gvat- 
dian W 4 man of Ucon ß kHowtettge, 
He took pains te to inftil ite ktowiedgFinto 
my infant mind. : Among the Various Nei- 
ences which cutioſity had induced him to 
explore, the e not that Which by 
TO 6 | moſt 
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moſt is eſteemed impious, and by many 
chimericalz I ſpeak of thoſe arts which re- 
late to the world of ſpirits. * His deep re- 
ſearches into cauſes and effects, his unwea- 
ried application to the ſtudy of natural phi- 

loſophy, his profound and unlimited know. 
ledge-of the properties and virtues of every 
gem which enriches the deep, of every 
herb which the earth produces, at length 
procured him the diſtinction which he had 
ſought ſo long, ſo earneſtly. His curioſity 
was fully ſlaked, his ambition amply gra- 
tified. He gave laws to the elements: he 
could reverſe the order of nature: his eye 
read the mandates of faturity, and the in- 
fernal ſpirits were ſubmiſſive to his com- 
mands. Why ſhrink you from me? I 
underſtand that enquiring look. Your 
ſuſpicions are right, though your terrors 
are unfounded. + My guardian concealed 
not from me his moſt precious "acquiſition. 
Yet, had I never ſeen yon, I ſhould never 
have exerted my power. Like you, I ſhud- 
dered at the thoughts of * Like you, 
1 had 
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"Thad formed a terrible idea of che conſe- 
quences of raiſing a dzmon. To preſerve 


chat life which your love had taught me to 


prize, I had recourſe to means which l 
trembled at employing. You remember 
that night which I paſſed in St. Clare's 
ſepulchre? Then was it that, ſurromnded 
by mouldering, bodies, I dared to perform 
thoſe myſtic rites, which ſummoned to my 
aid a fallen angel. Judge what muſt have 
been my Joy at diſcovering that my terroꝶ 
were imaginary. I ſaw the dæmon obedient 
to my orders: I ſaw him trembling at my 
frown ; and found that, inſtead of ſelling 
my ſoul to a maſter, my courage had pur- 
chaſed for myſelf : "SCG 
<« Raſh Matilda! What have you done? 


You have doomed yourſelf to endleſs per- | 
dition; you have bartered for momentary - 


power eternal happineſs! If on witchcraft 
depends the fruition. of my deſires, I re- 
nounce your aid moſt abſolutely, The 
conſequences are too horrible. I dote 


vpon ä but am not ſo blinded by 


Ef) fy © : luſt, | 


. 
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wit, as to facrifice for her enjoyment: my 
exiſtence both 1n this n. and in the 


next.“ 


wiſh of reſtoring you to happineſs and 


quiet? If there is danger, it muſt fall upon 
me. It is I who invoke the miniſtry of the 


ſpirits: mine therefore will be the crime, 


and yours the profit; but danger there is 
none. The enemy of mankind is my ſlave, 
not my ſovereign. Is there no difference 


between giving and receiving laws, between 
ſerving and commanding? Awake from 
your idle dreams, Ambroſio! throw from 
you theſe terrors ſo ill ſuited to a ſoul like 
yours; leave them for common men, and 
dare to be happy! Accompany me this 
night to St. Clare's ſepulchre; there wit- 


neſs my incantations, and Antonia is your 


own.“ 


Vor. II, N 6 
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KRidiculous prejudices! Oh! bluſh, 
Ambroſio, bluſh at being ſubje&ed to their 
dominion, Where is the riſque of accept. 
ing my offers? What ſhould induce my 
perſuading you to this ſtep, except the 
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ee To obtain her by ſuch means, I * 
can nor will. Ceaſe then to perſuade me, 
for I dare not employ hell's agency.“ 

6 You dare not? How have you deceived 
me! That mind which J eſteemed ſo great 
and valiant, proves to be feeble, puerile, 
and grovelling, a ſlave to vulgar errors, and 
weaker than a woman's.” 

c What? Though conſcious of the ths 
ger, wilfully ſhall I expoſe myſelf to the 
ſeducer's arts? Shall I renounce for ever 
my title to ſalvation ? Shall my eyes ſeek a 
fight which I know will blaſt them ? No, 
no, 3 5 will not ally myſelf with 
God's enemy.” 

« Are you then God's friend at preſent ? 
Have you not broken your engagements 
with him, renounced his ſervice, and aban- 
doned yourſelf to the impulſe of your paſ- 
ſions ? Are you not planning the deſtruc- 

tion of. innocence, the ruin of a creature 
whom he formed in the mould of angels? 
If not of demons, whoſe aid would you in- 
voke to forward this laudable deſign 7 Will 

| wr” DE the 
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the ſeraphims protect it, conduct Antonia 
to your arms, and ſanction with their mi- 
niſtry your illicit pleaſures? Abſurd ! But 1 
am not deceived, Ambroſio ! It is not virtue 
which makes you reject my offer; you world 
accept it, but you dare not. Tis not the 
crime which holds your hand, but the pu- 
niſbment ; 'tis not reſpect for God which 
reſtrains you, but the terror of his ven- 
geance! Fain would you offend him in ſe- 
cret, but you tremble to profeſs yourſelf his 
foe. Now ſhame on the coward ſoul, 
which wants the courage either to be a firm 
friend, or an open enemy !” 

« To look upon gnilt with horror, Ma- 
tilda, is in itſelf a merit: in this reſpect I 
glory to confeſs myſelf a coward. Though 
my paſſions have made me deviate from her 
laws, I ſtill feel in my heart an innate love 
of virtue. But it ill becomes you to tax 
me with my perjury ; you who firſt ſedu- 
ced me to violate my vows; you who firſt 
rouſed my fleeping vices, made me feel 
the weight of religion's chains, and bade me 
Y N 2 be 
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be convinced that guilt bad pleaſures, Ye 
though my principles have yielded to the 
force of temperament, I till have ſufficient 
grace to ſhudder at ſorcery, and avoid a 
crime ſo monſtrous, ſo unpardonable !” 


* Unpardonable, ſay you? Where then 


is your conſtant boaſt of the Almighty's infi- 
nite mercy? Has he of late ſet bounds to 
it? Receives he no longer a ſinner with 
joy? You injure him, Ambroſio ; you will 
always have time to repent, and he have 
goodneſs to forgive. Afford him a glori- 
ous opportunity to exert that goodneſs; 
the greater your crime, the greater his 
merit in pardoning. Away then with theſe 
_ childiſh ſcruples! be perſuaded to your 

good, and follow me to the ſepulchre.” 
„„Oh! ceaſe, Matilda! That ſcoffing 
tone, that bold and impious language 1s 
horrible in every mouth, but moſt ſo in a 
woman's, Let us drop a converſation 
which excites no other ſentiments than hor- 
ror and diſguſt, I will not follow you to 
the ſepulchre, or accept the ſervices of 
> | your 
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your infernal agents, Antonia ſhall be mine, 
but mine by human means.” 


* Then yours ſhe will never be!. You | 
are baniſhed her preſence ; her mother has 


opened her eyes to your deſigns, and ſhe is 


now upon her guard againſt them. Nay, 


more, ſhe loves another; a youth of diſtin- 
guiſhed merit poſſeſſes. her heart; and unleſs, 
you interfere, a. few days will make her his. 
bride. This intelligence was brought me: 
by my inviſible ſervants, to whom [I had re- 
courſe on firſt perceiving your indifferenee. 
They watched your every action, related, 


to me all that paſſed at Elvira's, and in- 


ſpired me with the idea of favouring your. 
deſigns. Their reports have been my 
only comfort, Though. you ſhunned my- 
preſence, all your proceedings were known, 
to me; nay, I was conſtantly with you, 
in ſome degree, thanks to this moſt Pre 
cious gift!“ 

With theſe words ſhe drew from 8 
her habit a mirror of poliſhed ſteel, the. 
n Ns: borders- 


( 270 ) 
borders of which were marked with various 
ſtrange and unknown characters. 
Amidſt all my ſorrows, amidſt all my 
regrets for your coldneſs, I was ſuſtained 
from deſpair by the virtues of this taliſman. 
On pronouncing certain words, the perſon 
appears in it on whom the obſerver's 
thoughts are bent: thus, though J was ex- 
ited from your fight, yu bro were 
ever preſent to mine. 

The friar's curioſity was ſtrongly excited. 

„ What you relate is incredible! Matil- 
da, are you not amuſing yourſelf with my 
credulity ?? 

Be your own eyes the judge.” 

She put the mirror into his hand. curi- 
oſity induced him to take it, and love, to 
wiſh that Antonia might appear. Matilda 
pronounced the magic words. Immediately 
a thick ſmoke roſe from che characters 
traced upon the borders, and ſpread itſelf 
over the ſurface. It diſperſed again gra- 
dually; a confuſed mixture of colours and 

images 


images preſented themſelves to the friar's 
eyes, which at length arranging themſelves 


in their proper places, be beheld in mi- 


nature Antonia's lovely form. 

Ihe ſcene was a ſmall cloſer belonging to 
her apartment. She was undreſſing to 
bathe herſelf, The long treſſes of her hair 


were already bound up. The amorous ' 


monk had full opportunity to obſerve the 
voluptuous contours and admirable ſym- 
metry of her perſon. She threw off her laſt 
garment, and, advancing to the bath pre- 


pared for her, put her foot into the wa- 


ter. It ſtruck cold, and ſhe drew it back 
again. Though unconſcious of being ob- 
ſerved, an in- bred ſenſe of modeſty in- 
duced her to veil her charms; and ſhe 
ſtood heſitating upon the brink, in the at- 
titude of the Venus de Medicis. At this 


moment a tame linnet flew towards her, 


neſtled its head between her breaſts, and 
nibbled them in wanton play. The ſmiling 
Antonia ſtrove in vain to ſhake off the bird, 
and at length raiſed her hands to drive it 

N 4 from 
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from its delightful harbour. Ambrofio 

could bear no more. His deſires were 
worked up to phrenſy. 

AM yield!“ he cried, daſhing the mirror 
upon the ground: © Matilda, I follow you! 
Do with me what you will !” 1 
She waited not to hear his conſent re- 
peated. It was already midnight. She flew 
to her cell, and ſoon returned with her lit- 

tle baſket and the key of the cemetery, 

which had remained in her poſſeſſion ſince 
her firſt viſit to the vaults. She gave the 
monk no time for reflection. 

« Come }” ſhe ſaid, and took his hand; 

© follow me, and witneſs the ellaQs of your 
relpive.”... 

This faid, he drew 355 haſtily 8 
They paſſed into the burying - ground un- 
obſerved, opened the door of the ſepulchre, 
and found themſelves at the head of the 
ſubterraneous ſtair-caſe, As yet the beams 
of the full moon had guided their ſteps, 
but that reſource now failed them. Matil- 

da had neglected to provide herſelf with a a 
| . lamp. 
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lamp. Still holding Ambroſio's hand Ie de: 
ſcended the marble. ſteps; but the profound 
obſcurity with which they. were overſpread,, 
obliged them to walk ſlew and cautiouſly... 

« You tremble!” ſaid Matilda. to her- 
companion z fear. not, the deſtined ſpot is> 
neter . 

They reached the 1 + the Rairccaſe; 
and continued to proceed, feeling their way, 
along the walls. On turning a corner, ſude- 
_ denly they, deſcried faint: gleams of light,, 
which ſeemed burning at a diſtance. Thi- 
ther they bent their ſteps. The rays pro-- 
ceeded from a.ſmall ſepulchral lamp which- 
flamed unceaſingly before the ſtatue of St. 
Clare. It tinged with dim and cheerleſs;, 
beams the maſly- columns which ſupported i 
the roof, but was too feeble io diſſipate the- 


thick-gloom in .which the vaults above Were- 
buried... 


Matilda took the lamp. 
« Wait for.me !” [ſaid ſhe to 4 was: - 
4 jn a few moments I am here again,” 


With theſe words ſhe. haſtened into * 
„ of:? 
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of che paſſages, which branched in vatious 
directions from this ſpot and formed a ſort 
of labyrinth. Ambroſio was now left alone. 
Darkneſs the moſt profound ſurrounded 
him, and encouraged the doubts which 
began to revive in his boſom. He had been 
hurried away by the delirium of the mo- 
ment. The ſhame of betraying his terrors, 
while in Matilda's preſence, had induced 
him to repreſs them ; but, now that he was 
abandoned to himſelf, they reſumed their 
former aſcendancy. He trembled at the 
ſcene which he was ſoon to witneſs. He 
knew not how far the deluſions of magic 
might operate upon his mind: they poſfibly 
might force him to ſome deed, whoſe com- 
miſſion would make the breach between 
| himſelf and Heaven irreparable. In this 
fearſul dilemma, he would have implored 
God's affiſtance, but was conſcious that he 
had forfeited all claim to ſuch protection. 
Gladly would he have returned to the ab- 
bey; but as he had paſſed through innu- 

merable caverns and winding paſſages, the 
attempt 
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attempt of regaining the ſtairs was hopeleſs. 
_ His fate was determined; no poſſibility of - 
| eſcape preſented itſelf. He therefore com- 
bated his apprehenſions, and called every 
argument to his ſuccour, which might en- 
able him to ſupport the trying ſcene with 
fortitude. He reflected, that Antonia would 
be the reward of his daring. He inflamed 
his imagination by enumerating her charms. , 
He perſuaded himſelf, that (as Matilda had 
obſerved) he always ſhould have time ſuf- 
_ ficient for repentance ; and that, as he em- 
ployed ber aſſiſtance, not that of demons, 
the crime of ſorcery could not be laid to 
his charge. He had read much reſpecting 
witchcraft; he underſtood that, unleſs a 
formal act was ſigned renouncing his claim 
to ſalvation, Satan would have no power 
over him. He was fully determined not 
to execute any ſuch act, whatever threats 
might be uſed, or advantages held out to 
him, ! 8 
Such were his meditations while waiting 
for Matilda. They were interrupted by a 
FF; 6 low 
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fow murmur, which ſeemed at no great dif- 
tance from him, He was ſtartled—he lif- 


tened. Some minutes paſſed in filence, 


after which the murmur was repeated. It 
appeared to He the groaning of one in pain; 
In any other, ſituation, this circumſtance 
would only have excited his attention and 
curioſity. In the preſent, his predominant 
ſenſation was that of terror. His imagination 
totally engroſſed by the ideas of ſorcery and 
ſpirits, he fancied that, ſome unquiet ghoſt 
-was wandering near him ; or elſe that Ma- 
tilda had fallen a victim to her preſump - 
tion, and was periſhing under the cruel 
fangs of the demons. The noiſe ſeemed 
not to approach, but continued to be 
heard at intervals. Sometimes it became 
more audible doubtleſs, as the ſufferings 
of the perſon who uttered the groans became 
more acute and inſupportable. Ambroſio 
no and then thought that he could diſtin- 
guiſh accents, and once in particular he 

was almoſt convinced that he heard a faint 
voice exclaim, 


- « God! 
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« God! Oh! God! No Re: No fuck 


cour l Iz! 


Yet deeper groans ee theſe 3 : 


they died away ra and einen 
ſilence again prevailed. 

« What can this mean?“ chought the 
bewildered monk, 

At that moment an. 1458 which flaſhed 
into his mind, | almoſt - petrified him with 
horror. He ſtarted, and ee at 
himſelf. 1055 
Should it be poſiible 1225 He groaned 


involuntarily; © ſhould it but be poſſible; | 


Oh! what a monſter am I 1” 
He wiſhed to reſolve his doubts, and to 


repair his fault, if it were not too late al- 
ready. But theſe generous and compaſ- 
ſionate ſentiments were ſoon put to flight 


by the return of Matilda. He forgot the 
groaning ſufferer, and remembered no- 
thing but the danger and embarraſſment of 
his own ſituation. The light of the return- 
ing lamp gilded the walls, and in a few 
moments after Matilda ſtood beſide him. 


She 
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She had quitted her religious habit: ſhe 
was now clothed in a long ſable robe, on 
which was traced in gold embroidery a va- 
riety of unknown characters: it was faſt- 
ened by a girdle of precious ſtones, in 
which was fixed a poniard, Her neck 
and arms were uncovered; in her hand 
ſhe bore a golden wand ; her hair was 
looſe, and flowed. wildly upon her ſhoul- 
ders; her eyes ſparkled with terrific expreſ- 
ſion; and her whole demeanour was calcu- 
lated to inſpire the beholder "_ awe. and 
admiration. 
« Follow me!” ſhe ſaid to the monk in 
a low and ſolemn voice; ** all is ready!” 
His limbs trembled while he obeyed her. 
She led him through various narrow paſ- 
ſages; and on every fide, as they paſſed 
along, the beams of the lamp diſplayed 
none but the moſt revolting objects; ſculls, 
bones, graves, and images whoſe eyes 
ſeemed to glare on them with horror and 
ſurpriſe. At length they reached a ſpacious 
cavern, Whoſe lofty roof the eye ſought 
EI | in 
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in vain to diſcover. A profound obſcutity 
hovered through the void; damp vapours 
ſtruck cold to the friar's heart, and he liſ- 
tened ſadly to the blaſt while it howled 
along the lonely vaults. Here Matilda ſtop- 
ped. She turned to Ambroſio. His cheeks 
and lips were pale with apprehenſion. By 
a glance of mingled ſcorn and ahger ſhe 
reproved his pufillanimity, but ſhe ſpoke 
not. She placed the lamp upon the ground 
near the baſket. She motioned that Ambro- 
fio ſhould be ſilent, and began the myſte- 
rious rites, She drew a circle round him, 
another round herſelf; and then, taking a 
ſmall phial from the baſket, poured a few 
drops upon the ground before her. She 
bent over the place, muttered ſome -indif- 
tinct ſentences, and immediately a pale ſul- 
phurous flame aroſe from the ground. It 
increaſed by degrees, and at length ſpread 
its waves over the whole ſurface, the circles 
alone excepted in which ſtood Matilda 
and the monk. It then aſcended the huge 
columns of unhe wn ſtone, glided along the 

mm _ 
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roof;. and formed the cavern into an im- 
menſe chamber totally covered with blue 
trembling fire. It emitted no heat: on. the 
contrary, the extreme chillneſs of the place. 
ſeemed to augment with every. moment. 
Matilda, continued her incantations; at in+ 
tervals. ſhe took. various articles from the. 
baſket,. the: nature. and name of moſt, of. 
which were unknown to the friar: but. 
among the few. which he diſtinguiſhed, he 
particularly. obſerved three human fingers, 
and an aguus dei which ſhe broke in pieces. 
She threw them all into the flames which 
burned before her, and they were en 
conſumed. 

The monk beheld her ah anxious. CU+- 
iſ, Suddenly ſhe uttered a. loud and. 
piercing ſhriek. She appeared to be ſeiz- 
ed with an acceſs of delirium; ſhe tore her- 
hair, beat her boſom, uſed. the moſt frantic. 
geſtures, and, drawing the poniard from 
her girdle, plunged it into her left arm. 
The blood guſhed out plentifully; and,. as. 


| the ſtood on the brink of the circle, ſhe. 
| | took 
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took care that it ſhould fall on the outſide. 
The flames retired from the ſpot on which 
the blood was pouring. A volume of dark 
clouds roſe ftowly from the enſanguined 
earth, and aſcended gradually rift it reached 
the vault of the cavern, At the fame time 
a clap of thunder was heard, the echo peal- 
ed fearfully along the ſubterraneous paſſa- 
ges, and the ground ſhook beneath the feet 
of the enchantreſs. 771 8 
It was now that Ambroſio bene &f | 
his raſhneſs. The ſolemn ſingularity of the 
charm had prepared him for ſomething 
ftrange and horrible. He waited with fear 
for the ſpirit's appearance, whoſe coming 
was announced by thunder and earthquakes, 
He looked wildly around him, expecting 
that ſome dreadful apparition would meet 
| his eyes, the fight of which would drive 
him mad. A cold ſhivering ſeized his bo- 
dy, and he ſunk upon one hagey unkble to 
ſupport himfelf. 46 
He comes!“ exclaimed Matilda in A 
joyful accent. 4 
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Wen ſtarted, and expected the dæ- 


Fg mon with terror. What was his ſurpriſe 


when, the thunder ceaſing to roll, a full 
ſtrain of melodious muſic ſounded in {the 
air! At the ſame time the cloud diſappear- | 
ed, and he beheld a figure more beautiful 
than. fancy's pencil ever drew, It was a 
youth ſeemingly ſcarce eighteen, the per- 
fection of whoſe form and face was unri- 
valled. He was perfectly naked: a bright 
ſtarſpa rkled upon his forehead, two crim- 
ſon wings extended: themſelves from his 
ſhoulders, and his filken locks were con- 
fined by a band of many-coloured fires, 
which played round his head, formed them» 
ſelves into a variety of figures, and ſhone 
with a brilliance far ſurpaſſing that of N 
cious ſtones. Circlets of diamonds were 
faſtened round his arms and ankles, and in 
his right hand he bore a filver branch imi- 
tating myrtle. His form ſhone with daz- 


Zling glory: he was ſurrounded by clouds | 


of roſe-coloured light, and, at the moment 
that 150 ä a n air breathed 
1 ovens 
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perfumes through the cavern. Enchanted 
at a viſion ſo contrary to his expectations, 
Ambroſio gazed upon the ſpirit” with de- 
light and wonder: yet, however beautiful 
the figure, he could not but remark a wild- 
neſs in the dæmon's eyes, and a myſterious 
melancholy impreſſed upon his features, 
betraying the fallen angel, and Ry che 
ſpectators with ſecret awe. 
The muſic ceaſed. Matilda addrefled 
herſelf to the ſpirit ; ſhe ſpoke in a language 
- unintelligible to the monk, and was anſwers 
| ed in the ſame. She ſeemed to inſiſt upon 
ſomething which the demon was unwilling 
to grant. He frequently darted upon Am- 
broſio angry glances, and at ſuch times 
the friar's heart ſank within him. Matilda 
appeared to grow incenſed ; ſhe ſpoke in a 
loud and commanding tone, and her geſ- 
tures declared that ſhe was threatening 
him with her Vengeance, Her menaces 
had the deſired effect. The ſpirit ſank 
upon his knee, and with a ſubmiſſive ait 
preſented to her the branch of myrtle. No 
ſooner 


rg 


C4 254 3 


; 8 had be received it, than the mufie 
was again heard; a thick cloud ſpread itſelf 
over the apparition; the blue flames diſap- 
| peared, and total obſcurity reigned through 

the cave. The abbot moved not from his 
place: his faculties were all bound up in 
pleaſure, anxiety, and furpriſe. At length 
the darkneſs diſperſing, he perceived Ma- 
tilda ſtanding near him in her religious 
habit, with the myrtle in her hand. No. 
traces remained of the incantation, and the 
vaults were only illuminated by the faint 
rays of the ſepulchral lamp. 

C6 ] have ſucceeded,” faid Matilda, 
< though with more difficulty than I ex- 
< pected. Lucifer, whom I ſymmoned to 


my aſſiſtance, was at firft unwilling to obey 


my commands: to enforce his compliance, 
I was conſtrained to have recourſe to my 
| ſtrot geſt charms. | They have produced: 
the defired effect, but I have engaged never 
nore to invoke his agency in your favour. 
eware then how, you employ an opportu- 
ty which. never will return. My magic 
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arts will now be of no uſe to you: in future 
you can only hope for ſupernatural aid, by 
invoking the demons yourſelf, and accept- 
ing the conditions of their ſervice. This 
you will never do. You want ſtrength of 
mind to force them to obedience;; and un. 

leſs you pay their eſtabliſhed price, „ 
will not be your voluntary ſervants. In this 
one inſtance they conſent to obey you; I 
offer you the means of enjoying your mi- 
treſs, and be careful not to loſe the oppor- 
tunity. Receive this conſtellated myrtle: 
while you bear this in your hand, every 
door will fly open to you. It will procure 
you acceſs to-morrow, night to. Antonia's 
chamber: then breathe upon it thrice, pro- 

nounce her name, and place it upon her 
pillow. A death- like lumber will imme- 
diately ſeize upon her, and deprive her of 
the power of reſiſting your attempts. Sleep 
will hold her till break of morning. In this 
ſtate you may ſatisfy your deſires without 
danger of being diſcovered; ſince, when day- 
ag ſhall * the effects of the enchant- 
ment, 
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12 5 . Antonia will perceive ber „ | 

©: © | but be ignorant of the raviſher. Be happy 
. then, my Ambroſio, and let this ſervice 


convince, you. that my friendſhip is diſin- 


tereſted and pure. The night-muſt be 


near expiring: let us return to the ab. 
bey, left our abſence ſhould create ſur- 
youu” 

The abbot received the: unten with 
filent gratitude. His ideas were too much 
bewildered by the adventures of the night, 
to permit his exprefling his thanks audi- 


bly, or indeed as yet to feel the whole value 


of her preſent. Matilda took up her lamp 
and baſket, and guided her companion 
from the myſterious cavern. She reſtored 
the lamp to its former place, and continued 
her route in darkneſs till ſhe reached the 


foot of the ſtair-caſe. The firſt beams of 


the riſing ſun darting down it facilitated 


the aſcent. Matilda and the abbot haſten- 
ed out of the ſepulchre, cloſed the door al. 
ter them, and ſoon regained the abbey's 


weltern cloiſter. No one met them, and 
3 they 
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f they rived unobſeryed 1 to their kate . . | 
cells. 8 Þ 8 - 0 
The confuſion of Ambroſio 8 a „ 
began to appeaſe. He rejoiced i in the 8 1 
tunate ifſue of his adventure, and, reflecting 
upon the virtues of the myrtle, looked upon 
Antonia as already in his power. Imagi- 
nation Tetraced to him thoſe ſecret charms 
betrayed to him by the enchanted mirror, 
and he waited with impatience for the 4 
proach of midn' she. 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 


